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BOOK THE SEVENTH. 


The Argument. - i 


Megiſtias delivers Meliſſa's meſſage to Leonidas. Me- 
don, her brother, condu#ts him to the Temple. She 
' furniſhes Leonidas with the means of executing a 
dieſign, he had premeditated to anniy the enemy. 
They are joined by a. body of mariners under the 
command. of  ſchylus, a celebrated poet and warrior 
among the Athenians. Leonidas tales the neceſſary 
meaſures ; and, obſerving from a ſummit of Oeta © 
the motions of the Perſian army, expects another 
attack : this is renewed with great violence by Hy- 
peranthes, Abrocomes, and the principal Perſian lea- 
ders at the head of ſome choſen troops. 


| Egiſtias, urging to unwonted ſpeed 
Ulis aged ſteps, by Dithyrambus charg'd- 
Vor. II. | RF. With 


: LEONIDAS, Book VII. 
q With ſage Meliſſa's words, had now rejoin'd 
Wo - The king of Lacedæmon. At his fide 


| ; Was Maron poſted, watchful to receive 8 


His high injunctions. In the rear they ſtood ; 
Behind two thouſand Loerians, deep-atray'd : 
By watlike Medon, from Oileus ſprung. 
Leonidas to them his anxious mind 

Was thus diſcloſing. Medon, Maron, hear. 10 


From this low rampart my exploring eye 


But half commands the aktion, yet hath mark'd 


Enough for caution. Von barbarian camp, 


Immenſe, exhauſtleſs, delu ging the ground 
With myriads, {ill o 'erflowing, may conſume 1 5 


By endleſs numbers, and unceaſing toil 


Ihe Grecian ſtrength. Not marble is our feſt 
Nor adamant our ſinews. Silvan pow'rs, 


V ho dwell on ts your: _— aid 


20 
In 


Book vn. no G 5 


In theſe looſe rocks, and branchlefs trunks. contain 


More fell annoyance, than the arm of man. 


i 
* 


Ha ended; when Megiſtias. Virtuous king; 
Meliſſa, prieſteſs of the tuneful nine, 5 
By their beheſts invites thy honor d feet 25 
To ber:chaſte dwelling, ſeated on that hill, 
To conference of high import ſhe calls | 
Thee, firſt of Grecians. 'M edon interpos'd. 


Sur is my ſiſter. Juſtice rules her ways 
With piety and Alon To her voice 38 
The nations round give ear. The muſes breathe | 
Their inſpiration through her ſpotleſs ſoul, 

Which borders on divinity. She calls 
On thee. O truly ſtyl'd the firſt of Greeks, 
Regard her call. Yon cliffs projecting head 35 
To thy diſcernment will afford a ſcope 

SS: 1 More 


4 LEONIDAS. BogkVIl. 
More full, more certain z thence thy Ckilful eye 
Will beſt direct the fight. Meliſta-s ſire | 

Was ever preſent to the king in thought, | | 
Who thus to Medon. Lead, Oileus' fon: dos hs 
Before the daughter of Oileus place g 
My willing feet. They baſten to the cave, 
Megiſtias, Maron follow. Through the rock 
Leonidas, aſcending to the fane, 

| Roſe like the god of morning from the cell! 45 
Of night, when, ſhedding cheerfulneſs and day 

On hill and vale emblaz'd with dewy gems, 

He 8laddens nature. Lacedzmon' $ king, 
Majeſtically graceful 2nd ſerene, | 
Diſpels the rigour in that ſolemn ſeat _ 50 
Of holy ſequeſtration. On the face 105 
Of penſive- yd religion rapture glows + 
In admiration of the god-like man. 
Advanc'd Meliſſa. He her proffer'd hand 


Book VII. L EON I D AS. 5 

In hue, in purity like ſnow, receiv d. 5 55 
A heay'n-illumin'd dignity of look he 

On him ſhe fix'd, Rever'd by all, ſhe ſpake, 


Hair |! chief of men, ſelefted by the gods 

For purer fame, than Hercules acquir' d. 

This hour allows no pauſe. She leads the king 60 

Wich Medon, Maron, and Megiſtias down 

A ſlope, declining to the moſſy r 

Which terminates the mountain. While they pals, 
She thus dete | Theſe marble maſſes view, 64, 
Which lie diſpers'd around yh, They were hewn 
From yonder quarry. Note thoſe pond'rous beams, 

Tue ſilvan offspring of that hill. With theſe 
At my requeſt th' AmphiQyons from their ſeat 

Of gen'ral council piouſſy decreed 

To raiſe a e the ornament of Greece. 70 
Obſerve thoſe wither'd firs, thoſe mould'ring oaæs, 
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* 


Inviting human force—— Then look below. 
There hes Thermopylæ. 1 ie, exclaime 
The high-conceiving hero. I recal 75 


Thy father's words and forecaſt, He preſag d, 


I ſhould not find his daughter's counſel vain, 

He to accompliſh, what thy wiſdom. plans, 

Hath ampleſt means ſupply'd. Go, Medon, bring 
The thouſand peaſants from ch' Oilean vale 80 | 
Detach'd. Their leader Meliboeus bring. 3 
Fly, Maron. Ev'ry inſtrument provide 52 4 
To fell the trees, to drag the maſſy beams, 


To lift the broad-hewn fragments. Are not thefs 


For ſacred uſe reſerv'd, Megiſtias ſaid ] 8& 


Can theſe be wielded by the hand of Mans 


Without pollution? In a ſolemn tone 
The prieſteſs anſwer' d. Rev'rend man, who bear'ſt 
Pontific wreaths, and thou, great captain, hear. 

5 Forbear 


Book VII. LEONIDAS 4 


Forbennde ieh tas! my unprompted mind, 9 8 
Calm and ſequeſter d in religion J peace, 
Could have devis'd a ſtratagem of war; 
Or, unpermitted, could reſign to Mars 
Theſe, rich materials, gather'd to reſtore 
In ſtrengtk and ſplendour yon decrepid walls, 95 
And that time-ſhaken roof, Rejecting ſleep, 
Laſt night L lay, contriving ſwiſt revenge 
On theſe Barbarians, whoſe career profane 
CO'erturns ay Grecian temples, and devotes 
Their holy bow'rs to flames, 1 left my couch, 10S 
Long ere the ſun his orient gates unbarr'd. 
Beneath yon beach my penfive head reclin'd, 
The rivulets, the fountains, warbling round, 
Attracted Kaas In a dream I ſaw 
Calliops, Her ſiſters, all with harps, 105 
Were rang'daraund her; as their Parian forms 
1 J mig  oihet 


3 LEONID AS. Book VII. 
Shew in the temple. Doſt thou fleep, ſhe ſaid? 
Meliſſa, doſt thou fleep ? The barb'rous hoſt | 
Approaches Greece. The firſt of Grecians comes 
By death to vanquiſh. . Prieſteſs, let him bur! 116 
Theſe marble heaps, theſe conſecrated beams, | 
Our fane itſelf to cruſh the impious ranks, 

The hero ſummon to our ſacred hill. 4 

Reveal the promis'd ſuccour. All is due 

To liberty againſt a tyrant? s pride. 115 
She ſtruck her ſhell. In concert full N 

The ſiſter lyres. Leonidas they ſung _ 

Inev'ry note and dialect yet known, 


AY 1 


In meaſures new, in language yet to come. 
Sur finiſh'd. Then Megiſtias. Dear to heav'n, 
By nation's honor'd, and in tow'ring thought 12T 
_ Ofer either ſex pre-eminent, thy words 17 
To me a ſoldier and a prieſt ſuffice. 


I heſitate 


Book VII. L EON ID AS. 9 


I heſitate no longer. But the king, 


Wrapt in ecſtatic contemplation ſtood, 125 


Revolving deep an anſwer, which might ſuit 
His dignity and hers, At length he ſpake. 


Nor Lacedzmon's whole an ected ate 
Of ſenate, people, ephori and kings, 
Not the Amphictyons, whoſe convention holds 1 30 
The univerſal majeſty of Greece, 
Fer drew ſuch rev'rence, as thy ſingle form, 
O all-ſurpaſſing woman, worthy child 


Of time-renown'd Oileus. In thy voice 


I hear the goddeſs, Liberty. 1 ſee 9 135 | 


In thy ſublimity of look and port 

That daughter diight of Eleutherian Jove, 

Me thou haſt prais d. My conſeious ſpirit feels, 

That not to triumph in thy virtuous praiſe 

Were want, of virtue. Yet, uſtrious dame, 147 
Ke Were 


. 


10 LEONIDAS Book VIE. | 


Werel afſur'd, thatoracles delude ; 
That, unavailing, I ſhould ſpill my blood 3 
That all the Muſes of ſubjected Greece 

| Hereafter would be ſilent, and my name 


Be ne'er tranſmitted to recording time; 145 


There is in virtue for her ſake alone, 

What ſhould uphold my reſolution firm. 

My country's laws I never would ſurvive. 

Mo v'D at his words, refleQing on his fate, 

She had relax'd her dignity of mind, 150 
Had ſunk in ſadneſs 3 but her brother's helm 

Before her beams. Relumining her night, 4 
He through the cave like Heſperus aſcends, 

Th' Oilean hinds conduAting to achieve 
Tube enterpriſe, ſhe counſels. Now her ear 155 
Is pierc'd by notes, ſhrill founding from the vault, 

vr a diff rent band, alert and licht, 
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Book VII. L EON ID AS. 11 
Athenian ſailors. Long and ſep'rate files 
Of luſty ſhoulders, eas'd by union, bear 

Thick, well- compacted cables, wont to heave oe 
| The reſtiff anchor. To a naval pipe, 
As if one ſoul invigorated all, 
And all compos'd one body, they had trod 
In equal paces, mazy, yet unbroke 
Throughout their paſſage. So the ſpinal ſtrength 
Of ſome portentous ſerpent, whom the heats 166 65 
Of Libya breed, indiſſolubly knit, 
But flexible, wah the ſandy plain, 
Or up the mountain draws his ſpotted length, 
Or where a winding excavation leads 170 
Through rocks abrupt and wild, Of ſtature large, 
In arms, which ſhew d ſimplicity of ſtrengtb, 
No decoration of redundant art, 2 
With ſable horſe- hair, floating down his back, 
A wartior moves behind, Compos'd i in . 175 
. 5 Auſterely. 
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12 EI ONI D 'A 8. Book vir. | 


Of Athens. Carv'd in emblematic braſs, 
And trampled under each victorious foot 180 


By hei own tyrants, on the well-fought plain 


8 Swift Maron, following, brings a vig'rous band 290 


Aufterely ee and rt on his ſhield * 


Her image ſtood with Pallas by her ſide, 


"i 


A regal crown, one Perſian, one uſurpt 


Of Marathon confounded. He commands 
we future guardians of their country's weal, ] 
Of gen'ral Greece the bulwarks. Their high deeds 
From Artemiſium, from th* empurpled ſhores 186 
Of Salamis renown ſhall other wide; 3 

Shall tell poſterity i in lateſt times, 


That naval fortitude controls the . 


Of Helots. Ev'ry inſtrument they wield 


To delve, to hew, to heave ; and active laſt 


| Bounds Melibeeus, vigilant to urge 


\ TY 


The 


Book VII. LEON ID AS. 13 
The tardy forward. To Laconia's king 
Advanc'd th' Athenian leader, and began. 198 


Tov godlike ruler of Eurotas, hail! 
Thee by my voice Themiſtocles ſalutes, 
The admiral of Aibens L Eon! ins, ] 
By public choice the ſquadron of my tribe, 
And Zſchylus am call'd. Our chief hath givin 200 
Three days to glory on Eubcea's coaſt. 
w hoſe promontories almoſt riſe to meet 
Thy ken from Oeta's cliffs. f This morning ſaw 
The worſted foe, from Artemiſium drivin,, 
Leave their diſabled ſhips, and floating wrecks 205 
For Grecian trophies... When the fight was clog'd 
I was detach'd to bring th* auſpicious news, 
Jo bid thee welcome. Fortunate my keel 
Hath ſwiftly borne me. Joyful I concur 
In thy attempt. Appris d by yonder chicks, 210 | 
FF EEE =, _» 


ä LEONIDAS. Bock. VII. 


Who met me landing, inftani from the ſhips | 
A thouſand gallant mariners I drew, 
Who till the ſetting ſun ſhall lend their toil. 


 TrxeMISTOCLES and thou accept my heart, 


Leonidas reply'd, and cloſely ſtrain'd 215 
The brave, the earn d Athenian to his breaſt. 
To envy is ignoble, to admire 

1 Tr activity of Athens will become 

ON A king of Sparta, who like thee condemn d 
His country's floth. But Sparta now is arm'd, 220 

Thou ſhalt commend. Behold me Ration'd here 

To watch the wild viciffitudes of war, 

Direct the courſe of laughter. To this poſt WY ; 


| By that ſuperior woman I was call'd. 


By long protracted fight leſt fainting Greece 225 | 
Should yield, outnumber'd, my enlighten'd ſoul 

Through her, whom heay 'nenlightens, bath devis's 

| RC: > 


Book VII. L EONIDAS ug 
To whelm the num'rous, perſevering foe 

In hideous death, and ſignalize the day 

With horrors new to war. The Muſes prompt 230 
The bright achievement. Lo! from Athens ſmiles 
Minerva too. Her ſwift, auſpicious aid 

In thee we find, and theſe, an ancioat race, 

By her and Neptune cheriſh'd. Straight he meets 
The gallant train, majeſtic with his arms 235 
Ourſtretch's, 3 in this * Qrain he ſ pake. 


O LIiB'RAL people, earlieſt —_ to fyeld 
Not your own Athens more, than gen "ral Greece, | 


You beſt deſerye her gratitude. Her Praiſe 
Will rank you foremoſt on the rolls of fame. 240 


Trey hear, they gaze, revering and rever d. 
Freſh numbers muſter; ruſhing from the bills, 
The thickets round, Meliſſa, pointing, ſpake. 

© 1 AM 


t — 
: { 


n I Ax their leader. Natives of the hills 
Are theſe, the rural worſhippers of Pan, 2245 
Who breathes an ardour through their humble 
62 rb a i 4 
To join you warriors. Vaſſals theſe, not mine, 
8 But of the Muſes, and their hallow'd laws, : 
|  Adminiſter'd by me. Their patient hans 


Makeculture ſmile, where nature ſeems to chide; 


Nor wanting my inſtructions, or my pray'rs, 251 
F ertility they ſcatter by their toil 
Arenal this aged temple's wild domain, 
Is Melibceus here ! Thou fence ſecure 

St To old Oneus from the cares of time, | 255 
Thrice art thou ET ROE Uſeful, wiſe, belov'd, 
Where er thou ſojourneſt, on Oeta known, : 
As oft the bounty of a father's love - 

Thou on Meliſſa's ſolitude doſt pour, 


* 72 
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Be thou director of theſe mountain hinds. 260 


Bock VII. L E ONID AS. mm 
TH important labour to inſpiring airs 

From flutes and harps in ſymphony with Om” 

Of holy virgins, ardent all perform, 

In bands divided under diff*rent chieſs. 

Huge timbers, blocks of marble to remove 265 

They firſt attempted ; then aſſembled ſtones 


Looſe in their beds, and wither'd trunks, uptorn + 


By tempeſts ; next diſmember'd from the rock 


Broad, rugged fragments; from the mountains hew'd _ L 
Their venerable firs, and aged oaks, 270 
Which, of their branches by the light'ning bar w i 
Preſented ſtill a gainſt the blaſting flame 

Their hoary pride unſhaken. Theſe the Greeks, 


But chief ch' Athenian mariners, to force 
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Uniting ſkill, with maſly leavers heave, 275 
With ſtrong- knit cables drag: till, now diſpos'd, - 
Where great Leonidas appoints, the piles 
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Nod o'er the Streights, This new and ſudden ſcene 
Might 


a8 LEON TD AS. Book VII. 
Might lift imagination to belief, tag? 


That Orpheus and Amphion from their beds 280 
Of ever blooming aſphodel had heard 

The Muſes call; had brought their fabled barps, 
At whoſe melliluent charm once more the trees 
Had burſt their fibrous binds, and marbles leap'd 
In rapid motion from the quarry's wonib, = 28g 
That day te follo harmony in aid 

Of gen rous valour. Fancy might diſcern 


Cerulean Tethys, from her coral grot 
Emerging, ſested on ber pearly car, 
With Nereids, floating on the ſurge below, 290 
To view in wonder from che Malian bay 
The attic ſons of Neptune; who forſook 
Their wooden walls to range th" Oetœan crags, 
Ta rend the foreſts, and disjoin the rocks. 


MAN 


Book VIE. LEONIDAS. 19 
MeanTiE a hundred theep are lain. Ther 
limbs fee e 
From burning piles fume grateful. Bounty ſpreade 
A decent board. Simplicity attends ©” © 
. Then ſpake the prieſteſs, Long-enduring chiefs, 
Your efforts, now accompliſh'd, may admit 
RefeQtion due to this hard-labour'd train, 306 
0 Due to yourſelves, Her hoſpitable {mile 
Wins her well-choſen guefis, Laconia's king, 
Her brother, Maran, Aſchylus divine 
With Acarnania's prieſt. Her firft 8 
To Melibœus ſedulous and blithe - 3034 
Piltribute plenty through the toiling eroud. 
Then, ſkreen d beneath cloſe umbrage of an oak, 
Each care · diveſted chief the banquet ſhares. 


Cool breezes, whiſp'ring, flutter in the leaves, 
Whoſe verdure, pendent in an arch, repel 310 
8 © The 
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20 LEONIDAS. Book. vi. 


The weſt'ring ſun's hot glare,  Fovonius bland 


His breath impregnates with exhalin g ſweets 


F rom flow'ry beds, whoſe ſcented cluſters deck 


The gleaming pool in view, Faſt by, a brook. 


In limpid lampſes over native ſteps © 40061) ge 


Attunes his cadence to ſonorous ſtrings, 


And liquid accents of Meliſſa's maids. 


The floating air in melody reſpires. 
A rappure iningles/iti the calm repaſk. 
Upriſes Zſchyius. A goblet full RY 320 
He graſps. To thoſe divinities, who dwell | 


In yonder temple, this libation firſt, 
To thee, benignant hoſteſs, next I pour, 
| Then to thy fame, Leonidas. He ſaid. UE 


His breaſt, with growing heat diſtended,prompts 325 
His eager hand, to whoſe expreſſive ſign 


One of the virgins cedes her ſacred lyre. 


Their choral ſong complacency reſtrains. 


bo; . of. al 
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Book VII. L EONI D A S. 


The ſoul of muſic, burſting from his touch, 


At once gives birth to ſentiment ſublime. 


O HgrcuLEs, and Perſeus, he began, 


Star-ſpangled twins of Leda, and the reſt , 


Of Jove's immediate ſeed, your ſplendid acts 
Mankind protected, while the race was rude; 


While o'er the earth's unciviliz'd extent 


Lg 


The ſavage monſter, and the ruffian ſway'd, 
| Mare ſavage ſtill. No policy, nor laws 
Had fram'd ſocieties, By ſingle ſtrength . 


A ſingle ruffian, or a monſter fell. 


The legiſlator roſe. Three lights in Greece, 


Lycurgus, Solon and Zaleucus blaz d. 
Then, ſubſtituting wiſdom, Jove profuſe 


Of his own blood no longer, gave us more 


In diſcipline and manners, which can form 


A hero like Leonidas, than all 


* 


335 


340 


345 
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22 LEON I D AS. Bock VII. 
The god· begotten progeny before. 

The pupils nent of Solon claim the muſe. 

Sound your hoarſe conchs, ye Tritons. You beheld 
The Atlantean ſhape of ſlaughter wade 


Through your aſtoniſh'd deeps, his purple arm 350 


Vplifting high before ch Athenian line. 

Lou ſaw bright conqueſt, riding on the pale, | 
Which ſwell'd their fails; ; faw terror at their helms 
fo guide their brazen beaks on Afia's pride. 

Her adamantin grapple from their decks | 3 55 
Fate threw, and ruin on the hoſtile fleet | 
Inextricably faſten'd. Sound, ye nymphs 

Of Oecta's mountains, of her woods and ſtreams, 
Who hourly witneſs to Melifla's worth, 

Ye Oreads, Dryads, Naiads, ſound her praiſe. 1 
Proclaim Zaleucus by his daughter grac d | 


Like Solon and Wenn their * 


A 
A 
A 
N 


In 
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Lacoxra's hero, and the prieſteſs bow'd 
Their forohoads grateful to the bard ſablims.. 


She, riſing, takes the word. More ſweet thy lyre 36s 
To friendſhip's ear, than terrible to foes 

Thuy ſpear in battle, though the keeneſt point, 
Which ever pierc'd Barbatians. Cloſe we here 
The ſong and banquet, Hark ! a diſtant din 

From Aſia's camp requires immediate care, 370 


SHE leads. Along the rocky verge they paſs. 
In calm delight Leonidas ſurveys | 
| All in the order, which he laſt affien'd ; 
As o'er Thermopylæ beneath he caſt 
A wary look. The mountain's furtheſt crag 375 
Now reach'd, Meliſſa to the king en 


OBst VE that ſpace below, dif pers'd in dales, 
In hollows, winding through diſſever' d rocks. 
The 
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The lender outlet, {kreen'd by yonder ſhrubs, 
Leads to the paſs. There ſtately to my view 380 
The martial queen of Caria yeſter ſun, 
Deſcending, ſhew'd: - Her loudly [ reprov'd. 

| But ſhe, devoted to the Perſian king, 

In ambuſh there preſerv d his flying hoſt. 

She laſt retreated ; but, retreating, prov'd = 
Her valour equal to a better cauſe. 7 
Again I ſee the heroine approach. 


 Mec1sTIAs then, I ſee a powerful arm, 


Suſtaining firm the large, emblazon'd ſhield, 
5 Which, faſhion'd firſt in Caria, wehave learn'd 390 


To i imitate in Greece. Sublime her port 
Beſpeaks a mighty ſpirit. . Prieſteſs, look. 

An act of piety ſhe now performs, | 
Directing thoſe, perhaps her Carian band, 

j To bear dead brethren from the bloody field. 395 


| 


Among 
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Awe the horſemen an exalted form 
Like Demaratus ſtrikes my ſearching eye. 
To me, recalling his tranſcendent rank 


In Sparta once, he ſeems a languid ſun, 


Which dimly ſinks in exhalations dark, 11 400 


Enveloping his radiance. : While he ſpake, 
Intent on martial duty Medon views 
The dang' rous thicket ; Lacedzmon' 8 chief, 


Around the region his conſid rate „ 


Extending, marks each movement of the foe. 405 - 


Te? imperial Perſian from his lofty car 
Had in the morning's early conflict ſeen 
His vanquiſh'd army, pouring from the ſtreiglits 
Back to their tents, and o'er his camp diſpers We 
In conſternation z as a river burſts — 419 


Impetuous from his fountain, then, enlarg d, 


Spreads a dead ſurface o'er ſome level marſh. 


= 
. 
1 
' 

o 
3 
i 

n= 
1 
oy 
: 
ty 
: 

i | 


1 
_ : 
— —_— — 


ds 
2» 
* 2 x 
5 , 1 p 2 
—ͤ—ũñ 4 —— Eä— 


— 


— — 


2 —— at ww, 


— — —_ 
BY 


2 GR era er ge So 
I nw "IS. nt l 


LY — " — 2 
Þ : —__—_—_ 
——ä—é—— —AE[— 4 —U ä—— 5 — " —— 
2 * Hed, — & _— ores. 
— Pre, — 8 — _ 


1 a! RE =_ = $08 8 = > : 
ES . * = os . _— \ - l I _ 5 r — TIN == 
v — . 2 4 F gs 6 — N 8 opt 
* © wg * — — W Ms W * = f . » Q "Re D y ER 
Cd 8 n * 3 Prog bo, * : ey _ —_—_—_ r n — TOS \ 
8 ** i go 2 _— — e 3 —— — — = 2 — —_ — by 
Fo 0 2 1 7 — _ s e — — 1 Ts - > , *_ nn *r — 2 — 
* 5 a 6 - * 8 — — ow _—_ = . - wil 2 —— — 4 —— — = - 
: . —— = 8 * i re 5 9 r 
— 8 ant W * 
* o : , - " Bo - - ALS = _ 
ek by o 
ROS © n 2 5 NTT — ͤ tr a bl 42 ear d ont nms er. i — * 68 - ———— — * - . SOT « 
4 l 2 
N 9 * * 5 * — e — 5 6 £ v q . © ” a - 4 7 
A 413 4 * v 
8 Pl 4. 1 "x 1 4 * 5 . += * 482 Rs 9 1 
. "A 5 5 1 St >» a : N. 3 5 4 1 * 
* of * 4 * , 
: p . 
8 , 
' * 
* . 
; 
« 
= % 
* * 
by 
. * 1 
- 


—_ — 


— i - 


Oy — 


— — 


— » — 
. 


, + 


To Hyperanthes bound by firm eſteem 


Their ſlain en to the ſandy beach. 


26 LEONIDAS. Book VII. 


| Thi aſtoniſh'd king thrice ſtarted from his ſeat; 


Shame, fear and indignation rent his breaft ; 
As ruin irrefiftable were near 415 
To overwhelm his millions. Haſte, he call'd 


To Hyperanthes, haſte and meet the Greeks. 


Their daring rage, their inſolence repel. 
From ſuch diſhonor vindicate our name. 

His royal brother through th' extenſive camp420 
Obedient mov'd. Deliberate and brave, 


Each active prince from ev'ry tent remote, 


The hardieſt troops he ſummon'd. Caria's queen, 


Of worth, unrivalb'd' in the Perſian court, 425 
In ſolemn pace was now returning ſlow | 


Before a band, tratiſportin g from che field 


— 


Sue 


HE 
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T 


_ SHE ſtopp's, ad thus addreſs'd him. Learn, 0 
prince, 

From one, whoſe wiſhes on thy merit wait, 
The only means to bind thy gallant brow 4.31 
In faireſt wreaths. | To break the Grecian line 
In vain ye firuggle, unarray'd and Jax, 
Depriv'd of union, Try to form one band 
In order'd ranks, and emulate the foe, 435 


Nor to ſecure a thicket next the paſs 

Forget. Selected numbers ſtation there. 
Farewel, young hero. May thy fortune prove 
Unlike to mine. Had Aſia's millions ſpar'd = 
One myriad to ſuſtain me, none had ſeen 440 


Me quit the dang'rous conteſt, But the head 


Of baſe Argeſtes on ſome future day. 


Shall feel my treaſur'd vengeance. From the flect 
I only ſtay, till burial rites are pad 


To theſe dead Catians. On this ſatal ſtrand 445 


. May 
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May Artemiſia's grief appeaſe your ghoſts, 
My faithful ſubjects, ſacrific'd in vain. 


Tux hero gratefu] a and reſpectful heard, 
What ſoon his warmth negleQted at the ſight. 
Of peine, which flam d innumerable round. 450 | 
Beyond the reſt 3 in luſtre was a band, | 
The Satellites of Xerxes. They forſook 
Their condoms orbit round th' imperial throne | 


At hd dread criſis, To a myriad fix'd, 


— 


From their unchanging number they deriv 6.45 5 
The title of immortals. Light their ſpears 3 ; 
Set in pomegranates of refulgent old, | 

Or burniſh'd ſilver, were the lender blades. | 
Magnificent and ſtately were the ranks. 


4 


The prince,commanding mute attention, ſpake. 460 


In two diviſions part your number, chiefs. 
One will L lead to onſet, In my ranks. 
„„ Abro- 
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Abrocomes, Hydarnes (hall advance, | 
Pandates; Mindus, Intaphernes brave 
To wreſt this ſhort-liv d victory from Geest abs | 
Thou, Abradates, by Soſarmes join d, 
Orontes and Mazæus, keep the reſt 

From action. Future ſuccour 4885 muſt lend; 
Should envious 1 exhauſt our num'rous tiles | 
For, O pure Mithra, may thy radiant eye 479 
Ne'er ſee us, viclding to ignoble flight, 
The Perſian name diſhonor. May the acts 
Of our renown'd progenitors, who, led 
By Cyrus, gave one monarch to the eaſt, 
Inus revive. O think, ye Perſian lords, 475 ; 
What endleſs infamy will blaſt your names; 
Should Greece, that en portion of the earth, 
Your pow'r defy : : when Babylon hath low'rd 
Her towring creſt, when Lydia's Pride is quell d 


In Croeſus vanquiſh'd, when her empire loſt 480 


| c 3 Ecbatana 
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Ve choſen guard, 
Your king's immortal bulwark, O reflect, 


Ecbatana deplores. 


8 What deeds from your ſuperior ſwords he claims. 
Vou ſhare his largeſt bounty. To your fach, HO 
Your conſtancy and proweſs he commits 185 


His throne, his perſon, and this day his fame. 


. 
* 


= Tuxv wave their banners, blazing in the ſun, _ 
j [- . Who then three hours towr'd Heſperus had driv'n 
| From his meridian height. Amid their ſhouts 


The hoarſe- reſoundiog billows are not heard. 490 
Of diff rent nations, and in diffrent carb, ot 
Innumerous and vary'd like the mhells, = 
By reſtleſs Tethys ſcatter'd on the beach; 
| O'er which they trod, the multitude sdvanc'd, = 
Straight by Leonidas defery'd. The van 495 
Abroeomes and Hyperanthes led, | 


Pindates, | 


0 | 
Book VII. LEONIDAS a 
Pandates, Mindus. Violent their march 
Sweeps down the rocky, hollow-ſounding paſs. 

So, where th unequal globe in mountains ſwells, 

A torrent rolls his thund' ring ſurge between 50 
The ſteep· erected cliffs; tumultuous daſh 

The waters, burſting on the pointed crags : 

The valley roars ; the marble channel foams. 
Th' undaunted Greeks immoveably withſtand 

The dire encounter. Soon th' impetuous ſhock 505 | 
Of thouſands and of myriads ſhakes the ground, 
Stupendous ſcene of terror ! Under hills, 

Whole ſides, half-arching, o'er the hoſts projet, 
The unabating fortitude of Greece 

Maintains her line, Th untrain'd Barbarians charge 
In favage fury. With- inverted trunks, 511 
Or bent obliquely from the ſhagged ridge, 

The filvan horrors overſhade the fight. 


4 . The 
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The clanging trump, the craſh of mingled ſpears, 


The groan of death, and war's diſcordant ſhouts 525 


8 


Alarm the echoes in their neighb' ring caves; 
Woods, cliffs and ſhores return the dreadful ſound. 
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be END of the. Seventh Bet. 


BOOK the EIGHTH. 
"The Argument. / 
Hyperanthes, d continuing the fight, while "4 waits 


fer re-enforcements, Teribazus, a" Perſian remark- 
able for his merit and learning, and highly beloved 
by Hyperanthes, but unhappy in his paſſion for Ari- 
ana, a daughter cf Darius, advances from the reſt 
of the army to the reſcue of a friend in di res, wha 
lay wounded on the field of battle. Teribazus ts at- 
tacked by Drophantus, the Mantinean, whom he 
. overcomes ; then engaging with Dithyrambus, is 
himſelf ſlain. Flyperanthes haſlens to his ſuccout. 
A general battle enſues, where Diomedon diftin- 
guiſhes his valour. Hyperanthes and Abroconies, 
partly by their own efforts, and partly by the perfidy 
of the Thebans, ' wha deſert the line, being on the 
point of forcing the Grecians, are repulſed by the 
| Lacedemonians, Hyperanthes compoſes a ſelect body 
out of the Perfian landing forces, and, making an 
improvement in their diſcipline, renews the attack ; 


upon which Leonidas changes fi di ſpejiti ion of bis 
8 1 Ex army = 
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army Hyperanthes and the ableft Perſian generals 
are driven out of the field, and ſeveral thouſands of 


the Barbarians, circumvented in the paſs, are en- 
tirely deſtroyed. 


MID the van of Perſia was 4 youth, | 
A Nam'd Teribazus, not for golden ſtores, 
Not for wide paſtures, travers'd o'er by herds, 

By fleece-abounding ſheep, or gen'rous ſteeds, 
Nor yet for pow'r, nor ſplendid honors fam'd. 5 
Rich was his mind in ev'ry art divine ; 
Through ev'ry path of ſcience had he walk'd, 

The votary of wiſdom, In the years, 
When tender down inveſts the raddy cheek, 
He with the Magi turn'd the hallow'd page 10 
Of Zoroaſtres. Then his tow'ri og thoughts | 
High on the plumes of contemplation ſoar'd. 
He from the lofty Babylonian fane = 
With learn'd Chaldæans trac'd the heaw'nly Here, 
There number'd o'er the vivid fires which ou I; 7 
On 


Book VIIL LEONIDAS. ” 


On night 8 beſpangled IP Nor unheard 
Were Indian ſages from ſrqueſter d bow rs, 
While on the banks of Ganges they diſclosd 

The pow'rs of nature, whether in the woods, 

The fruitful glebe, or flow'r, the healing gael 20 


The limpid waters, or r the ambient air, 


Or in the purer element of fire. | 
The realm of old Seſoſtris next he view'd, 
Myfterious Ægypt with her hidden rites. | 
Of Ifis and Oſiris. Laſt he ſought © 22 
Th' Ionian Greeks, from. Athens ſprung,.nor paſs'd 
Miletus by, which once in rapture heard 
The tongue of Thales, nor Priene's walls, 
Where wiſdom dwelt with Bias, nor the ſeat TY 

Of Pittacus, rever'd on Leſbian ſhores. 3 30 


Tn enlighten- d youth to Suſa now return d. 


„ Place of bis birth. His merit ſoon was dear 


36 LE ONIDAS. Book VIII. 
To Hyperanthes. It was now the time; 
Thatdiſcontent and murmur on the banks 

Of Nile were load and threat ning. Chembes there 
The only faithful ſtood, a potent lord, 36 
Whom Xerxes held by promis'd nuptial ties 

With his own blood. To this Egyptian prince 5 
Bright Ariana was the deſtin'd ſpouſe, 

From the fame bed with Hyperanthes born. 40 
| Among her. guards was Teribaz us nam 1. 
By that fond brother, tender of her weal. 


Tn- 3 boundaries they. gain, They hear 
| Of inſurrection, of the Pharian tribes: _ «dF 
In arms, and Chembes in the tumult ſiin. 45 
They pitch their tents, at midni ght are aſſail'd, 
Surpris' d, their leaders maſſacred, the ſlaves 
Of Ariana captives borne away, | UT 
Her own pavilion forc'd, her perſon ſeiz d s 
2 


8 
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By ruffian hands: vrhen timely to redeem 50 
Her and th' invaded camp from further ſpot 


Flies Teribazus with a rally'd band, 
Swift on her chariot feats the royal fair, 


Nor waits the dawn. Of all her menial train 


None, but three female laves are left. Her guide, 


Her comforter and guardian fate provides 56 
In bin diſtinguiſh'd by his worth alone, 

No N nor ſatrap, now the ſingle chief 

Of her ſurviving guard. Of regal birth, 

But with excelling graces in her ſoul, © 60 
Unlike an eaſtern princeſs ſhe inclines. - 

To his conſaling, his inſtructive tongue- 


An humbled ear. Amid the converſe ſweet 


Her charms, her mind, her virtues he explores, 


Admiring, Soon is admiration chang'd Wn 65 


To love; nor loves he ſooner, than deſpairs. 


From morn till ev'n her paſſing wheels he guards | 


Back 
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Back to | Euphrates. Often, as ſhe mounts, 


Or quits the car, his arm her weight ſuſtains | 


With trembling pleaſure. His aſſiduous hand 70 


From pureſt fountains wafts che living flood. 


Nor ſeldom by the r- che s ſoft command 


Would he repoſe him, at her feet reclin'd; 


While o'er his lips her lovely forehead bow'd, 
Won by his grateful eloquence, which ſooth'd as 


With ſweet variety the tedious march, 


Beguiling time. He too would then forget 


Hispains awhile, in raptures vain entranc'd, 


Deluſion all, and fleeting rays of joy, 
Soon overcaſt by more intenſe deſpair ; - To 
Like wistry clouds, which, op' ning for a time, 


Tinge their black folds withgleams of ſcatter'd light, 


T hen, ſwikly cloling, on the brow of morn. 


Condenſe their horrors, and in thickeſt gloom. 


The ruddy beauty veil. They now approach 85 
5 The. 


ty. 


85. 


Book VIII. LEONIDAS. 39 
The tow'r of Belus. Hyperanthes leads 2 
Through Babylon an army to chaſtiſe 


The crime of Egypt. Teribazus here 


Parts from his princeſs, marches bright in ſteel 


Beneath his patron's banner, gathers palms 90 
On conquer'd Nite, To Suſa he returns, 

To Ariana's refidence, and bears 

Deep in his heart th* immedicable wound, 

But unreveal'd and ſilent was his pain , : 

Nor yet in ſolitary ſhades be roam'd, 95 


Nor ſhun d reſort : but G er his ſorrows caſt 
A ſickly dawn of f gladneſs, and in ſmiles 


Conceal'd his anguiſh $ white the ſecret flame 
Rag'd in his boſom, and | Its peace conſum's : 99 
His ſoul {till brooding of er theſe mournful thoughts. 


Can I, O Wiſdom, find relief ROY 
Who doſt approve my paſſion? From the ſhares 


| DE. 


435 LEON ID AS. Book VIII, 
Of beauty only thou wouldſt guard my heart. 
But here thyſelf art charm'd ; where ſoftneſs, grace, 
And ev'ry virtue dignify deſire. 1200 
Vet thus to Boes deſpairing to poſſeſs, 5 
Of all the torments; by relentleſs fate 
On life inflited, is the moſt ſevere. 
Do I not feel thy warnings in my breaſt, | 
That flight alone can ſave me ? ] will go _ 705 
el 0 the learn'd Chaldæans, on the banks 
- Of Ganges ſeek the ſages ;. where to heav'n 
Wich thee my elevated ſoul ſhall tow'r. 15 
O wretched Teribazus all conſpires 
Againſt thy peace. Our mighty lord prepares 110 
To overwhelm the Grecians. Ev'ry youth | 
Is call'd 10 war ; and I, who lately pois'd. 10 
Wich no inglorious arm the ſoldier's lance, 
Who near the ſide of Hyperanthes fought, 
. Muſt join the throng, How therefore can I fly 120 


From 


120 


rom 


wn 
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From Ariana, who with Aſia's queens of Ef Bak 


The ſplendid camp of Xerxes muſt adorn P 


Then be it ſo. * Again I will adere ee Does 


Her gentle virtues. Her delightful voice, 5 

Her gracious ſweetneſs ſhall again diffuſe 12 8 
Reſiſtleſs magic through my raviſh'd heart ; 

Till paſſion, thi with double rage enflam'd, 

Swells to diftra&ion.i in my tortur'd breaſt, 
Then—but in vain through darkneſs do I ſearch _ 


* 


My fate Deſpair and fortune be my guides. Z 30 


Tae day arriv'd, when Xerxes firſt advanc'd_ 5 


His arms from Suſa's gates. The Perſian dames, = 


So were accuſtom'd all the eaſtern fair, 


In ſumptuous cars accompany'd his march, 


A beauteous train, by Ariana grac'd. 135 

Her Teribazus follows, on her: wheels 

Attends and pines, Such woes oppreſs the youth, 
Oppreſ 
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Oppreſs, but notenervates From the van 


He in this ſecond conflict had withſtood 


The chreat' ning frown of adamantine Mars, 140 


He ſingly, while his braveſt friends recoil'd, 


His manly temples no tiara bound. 


The ſlender lance of Aſia hediſdain'd, 
And her light target. Eminent he tow'r'd 


In Grecian arms the wonder of his foes; 145 


Among th lonians were his ſtrenuous limbs 
Train'd in the gymnic ſchool. A fulgent caſſue 


Inclos'd his head. Before his face and cheſt 


Down to the knees an ample ſhield was ſpread. | 

A pond'rous ſpear he ſhook. The well-aim'd 
point | | "7 2 bi 

Sent two Phliaſians to the realms of death = 

With four Tegzans, whoſe indignant chief, 


Brave Hegeſander, vengeance breath'd in vain, 


9 


With 


Vith 


Her proſtrate ranks, The weary'd fight able 
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With 8 wounds repuls d. Thus * un- | 
match'd, : 3 


His arm prevaibd ; OE calbd 255 
From fight his fainting legions. Now each band 


Their languid courage reenfore d by reſt. 
Mean time with Teribaaus thus conferr'd 


Th' applauding prince. Thou much deſerving | 


Had twenty warriors in the dang rous van 160 


Like thee maintain d the onſet, Greece had wept 


I now relax, till Abradates ſtrong, 


Orontes and Mazeus ate advance d. 


Then to the confli will I give ns pauſe. 165 


If not by proweſs, yet by endleſs toil 
Succeſſive numbers ſhall exhauſt the foe. | 
He ſaid. Immers d in ſadneſs,-ſcarce reply'd, | 


But to himſelf complain'd the am'rous youth. 169 


STILL © 
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AIDE do 1 languiſh, mourning o'er the fame, 

My arm acquires. | Tormented heart! thou ſeat 

Of conſtant ſorrow, what deceitful ſnilles | 

Vet eanſt thou brow unreal hope 

N To flatter life ? at Ariana's feet . 

What if with ſupplicating knees I bow, 17 5 

Implore her pity, and reveal my love. | | 

Wretch ! | canſt thou climb to yon effulgent orb, 5 

And ſhare the ſplendours, which irradiate heav'n ? 

Doft thou aſpire to that exalted maid, 


Great Xerxes' ſiſter, rivalling the claim 186 
Of Afia's proudeſt poteatates' and kings ? 

Unleſs within her boſom I inſpir'd 

A paſſion fervent, as my one ney more, 

Such, as diſpelling ev'ry virgin fear, 

Might, unreſtrain'd, diſcloſe its fond deſire, ' 185 
My love is hopeleſs ; and her willing hand, 

| Should ſhe beſtow it; draws from Aſia's lord 
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On both perdition. By deſpair benumb'd, 

His limbs their action bole A wiſh for death 
O'ercaſts and chills his ſoul. When Geddes cries 
From Ariamnes rouſe his drooping pow'rs. > +00 -- 
Alike in manners they of equal age 
Were friends, benen ie ahi glorious toil 
Of war, Together they tiere dd chac d. . 
The bleeding um of Nile, when Egypt's pride 200. 

Before the ſword of Hyperanthes fell. = 


That lov'd companion T eribazus views 
% By all abandon'd, in his gore outſretch'd 

The victor's ſpoil. His Janguid ſpirit Qarts So 
He ruſhes ardent from the Perſian „ 205 
The wounded warrior in his long embrace | „K 
He bears away. By indignation ſtung, Late 
Fierce from the Grecians Diophantus {nds 
A loud defiance, Teribazus leaves 
His reſcu d friend. His maſh ſhield he rears ; 1 230 

High- 
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Thr ill-fated Greek a waits th' unequal fight, 215 
Tong on the ſlain the victor fix'd his ſight 


From thy ill fortune 1 perhaps derive | 


With vengeance fatal to her beauteous head . 


Book VIII. 


Tfigh brandiſhing his formidable ſpear, 

He turns intrepid on th- approaching foe. 
Amazement-ſollows, On he ſtrides, and ſhakes | 
The plumed honors of his ſhining creſt, : 


Pierc'd in the throat, with ſounding arms he falls. 
Through-ev* ry file the Mantineans mourn, 


With theſe refleQions. | By thy ſplendid arms 


Thou art a Greek of no ignoble rabk. 220 


A more conſpicuous luſtre hat if heav'n 
Should add new victims, ſuch as thou, to-grace 
My undeſerving hand? Who knows, but ſhe | 
Might - ſmile upon my trophies. Oh! 

| thought * i 
I fee the pride of Aſia's monarch ſwell 


I | | Diſperſe, 


. 


| Book VIII. LEO NID AS. 47 
Dif perle, ye phantom hopes. Too long, torn 
beat, 

Haſt thou with grief contended. Lo ! Tplant | 

My foot this moment on the verge of death, 230 

By fame invited, 15 deſpair impelld 5 

To paſs th' irremeable bound. No more 

Shall Teribazus back ward turn his ſtep, 

But here conclude his doom. Then ceaſe to heave, 
Thou troubled boſom, ev'ry thought be calm 2 35 

Now at th”: approach of everlaſting __ 


He ended ; a a mighty foe drew nigh, 
Not leſs, than Dithyrambus. Ere they join'd, 


The Perfian warrior to'the Greek began. 
vain EP | 
Ar thou th' unconquerable chief, whomow'd 


Our battle down? That eagle on thy ſhield 241 


225 


Too well proclaims thee, To attempt thy force 
1 I rafhly 


— 


e iſe, 
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I raſhly purpos d. That my ſingle arm 
Thou deign'ſt to meet, accept my thanks, 22 know, 
The thought of conqueſt leſs employs my ſoul 5245 
Than admiration of thy glorious deeds, 
And that by thee I cannot fall diſgrac'd. 


He ceas d. Theſe words the * youth 
return'd. | 

Of all the praiſes from thy gen'rous mouth - 
The only portion, my deſert may claim, 
Is this my bold adventure to confront 
Thee, yet unmatch'd. What Grecian hath not 
| mark'd MO, 

Thy flaming ſteel! From Aſia's boundleſs camp ; 
Not 5 hath equalbd thy victorious might. 255 
But whence thy armour of the Grecian form ? | 
Whence thy tall ſpear, thy helmet? Whence the | 
weight | 

5 oc 


f 
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Of that ſtrong ſhield ? Unlike thy-eaſtern friends, 
O if thou be'ſt ſome fugitive, who, loſt. 

To liberty and virtue, art become 260 
A tyrant's vile ſtipendiary, that arm, 
That valour thus triumphant I deplore, 
Which after all date efforts and ſucceſs 


Deſerve no honor from the gods, or men. 


Here Teribazus in a ſigh rejoin'd. 265 
I am to Greece a ſtranger, am a wretch 
To thee unknown, hs courts this hour to die, . 
Yet not ignobly, but in death to raiſe 
My name from darkneſs, while I end my woes. 


f 


Tat Grecian then. I view thee, and I mourn, 


A dignity, which views only bears, 271 


Firm reſolution, ſeated on thy brow, 


Vor. II. = RT. 
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Though grief hath dimm'd thy drooping eye, | 
demand 

My veneration : and, whatever be | 
The malice of thy fortune, what the cares, 275 
Infeſting thus thy quiet, they create 
Within my breaſt the pity of a friend. 

Why then, conſtraining my reluQant hand 
To act againſt thee, will thy might ſupport 
Th' unjuſt ambition of malignant kings, i 2280 
The foes to virtue, liberty and peace? 
Vet free from rage, or enmity J lift 
My adverſe weapon. Victory I aſk. 
Thy life may fate for happier days reſerve. 


Tas ſaid, their beaming lances they protend, 
Of hoſtile hate, or fury both devoid, Te 3 286 55 
As on the Iſthmian, or Olympic ſands 

| For fame alone contending. Either hoſt, 
1 8 Pois'd 
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Pois'd on their arms, in ſilent wonder gaze. 1 8 
The fight commences. Soon the Grecian ſpear, 
Which, all the day in conſtant battle worn, 291 : if 
Unnumber'd ſhields and corſelets had transfix'd; 
Againſt the Perſian buckler, ſhiv'ring, breaks, 
Its maſter's hand diſarming. Then began : 
The ſenſe of honor, and the dread of ſhame 295 
To ſwell in Dithyrambus. Undiſmay'd, | 
He grappled with his foe, and inſtant ſeiz'd | 
His threat ning ſpear, before th uplifted arm TT 5 
Could execute the meditated wound. 299 „ 
The weapon burſt between their tn graſp. 
Their hold they looſen, bare their ſhining ſwords. 
With equal ſwiftneſs to defend, or charge 
Each active youth advances and recedes. 
On ev'ry ſide they traverſe. Now direct, 
Obliquely now the wheeling blades deſcend. 30g 
Still is the conflict 4 when the G 

D 2 Diſſembling 
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Diſſembling, points his falchion to the ground, 


His arm depreſſing, as o ercome by toil : OT 


While with his buckler cautious he repels 


The blows, repeated by his active foe. Ls 310 
Greece trembles ſor her hero. Joy pervades 
The ranks of Aſia; Hyperanthes ſtrides 


Before the line, preparing to receive 


| His friend triumphant : while the wary Greek 
Calm and defenſive bears th” aſſault. At laſt, 3195 


As by th” incautious fury of his ſtrokes, 
The Perſian ſwung his cov'ring ſhield aſide, 
The fatal moment Dithyrambus ſeiz'd. - 


Lightdarting forward with his feet outſtretch'd, 


Between th* unguarded ribs he plung'd his ſteel. 320 


Affection, grief and terror wing the ſpeed 


| Of Hyperanthes. From his bleeding foe 


The Greek retires, not diſtant, and awaits 
The Perſian prince, But he with watry cheeks 
In 
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In ſpeechleſs anguiſh claſps his dying friend; 32 3 
From whoſe cold lip with interrupted phraſe 
"Theſe acc ents break. O deareſt, beſt of men F_ 
Ten thouſand thoughts of gratitude and love | 


Are ſtruggling in my heart——O'erpow'ring fate 


Denies my voice the utt'rance—O my friend! 330 


O Hyperanthes Hear my tongue unfold 

What, had [ liv'd, thou never fhouldſt have 5 
I lov'd thy lifter, With deſpair I lov d. 

Soliciting this honorable doom, 

Without regret in Perſia's ſight and thine 325 
I fall. Th' inexorable hand of fate 8 
Weighs down his eye - lids, and the gloom of death 
His fleeting light eternally o'erſhades, | 
Him on Choaſpes o'er the blooming verge 
A frantic mother ſhall bewail ; ſhall frew 340 
Her ſilver treſſes in the cryſtal wave: | | 
While all the ſhores re-echo to the name . 
D 3 1 


The laſt embraces of his gaſping friend, 


„„ LE ONID AS. Book vill. 
Of Teribazus loſt. Th' afflicted prince, 


; Contemplating in tears the pallid corſe, - 


Vents in theſe words the bitterneſs of grief, 345 


On! Teribazus ! Oh! my ſriend, whoſe Joſs 


I will deplore for ever. Oh! what pow'r, 


By me, by thee offended, clos'd thy breaſt 


To Hyperanthes in diſtruſt unkind ! 


She ſhould, ſhe muſt have loy'd thee—Now no more 


| T by placid virtues, thy inſtruQive tongue 3 51 


Shall drop their ſweetneſs on my ſecret hours. 


But in complaints doth friendſhip waſte the time, 


Which to immediate vengeance ſhould be giv'n ?. 


He ended, ruſhing furious on the Greek 5 35 5 
Who, while his gallant enemy expir'd, 


While Hyperanthes tenderly receiv'd 


Es Stood 
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Stood nigh, reclin'd in ſadneſs on his ſhield, 
And in the pride of victory repin q. 360 
Unmark'd, his foe approach' d. But forward ſprung 
Diomedon. Before the Theſpian youth 


Aloft he rais'd his targe, and loudly thus. 


HoLD thee, Barbarian, from a life more worth, 


Than thou and Xerxes with his hoſt of ſlaves. 365 


His words he ſeconds with his rapid lance. 
goon a tremendous conſtict had enſu'd ; 
But Intaphernes, Mindus, and a croud 
Of Perſian lords, advancing, fill the ſpace 
Betwixt th' encount ring chiefs. In mutual wrath, 
With fruitleſs efforts they attempt the fight, Y I 
So rage two bulls along th' oppoſing banks | 
Of ſome deep flood, which parts the fruitful mead. 
Defiance thunders from their angry mouths | 
D 4 | 0 


— 
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In vain: in vain the furrow'd ſod they rend; 37 5 


Wide rolls the ſtream, and intercepts the war. 


As by malignant fortune if a drop 


Of moiſture mingles with a burning maſs 


Of liquid metal, inſtant ſhow'rs of death 380 
On ev'ry ſide th. exploding fluid ſpreads z 
So diſappointment irritates the flame 8 
Of ſierce Platæa's chief, whoſe vengeance burſts 


In wide deftruQion. Embas, Daucus Falls. 
Artuas, Ochus, Mendes; Artias die brows 38 3 


And ten moſt hardy of th immortal guard, | 
To ſhivers breaking on the Grecian ſhield 
Their gold-embelliſh'd weapons, raiſe a mound 


Ofer thy pale body, O in prime deſtroy'd, 


Of Aſia's garden once the faireſt plant, 390 
Fall Teribazus | Thy diſtracted fried 


From this thy temporary tomb is dragg'd | 
' , ' By 
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By rech ala of ſatraps to the ſhore 3 24 . 
Where then the brave Abrocomes arrang'd 
The ſuccours new, by Abradates brought, 395 
Orontes and Mazzus. Turning ſwift, 5 


Abrocomes inform'd his brother thus. 


STRONG reenforcement from th' immortal guard 
Pandates bold to [ntaphernes leads, 
In charge to harraſs by perpetual toil | 400 
Thoſe Grecians next the mountain. Thou unite 
To me thy valour. Here the bollle ranks 
Leſs ſtable ſeem. Our] joint impreſſion try z ; 

Let all the weight of battle here impend. 1 | 


Rouſe, Hy peranthes. Give regret to winds. 


Who hath not loſt a a friend this direful day! . 405 
Let not our private e cares aſſiſt the Greeks SE 


Too ſtrong already; ; or let ſorrow act: 2 


7 


Mourn and revenge. *Fheſe animating words 


5 9 Send 


2323332 
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Send Hyperanthes to the foremoſt line. 


His vengeful ardour leads. The battle joins. 410 


WnO ſtemm'd this tide of onſet ? Who imbru'd 
His ſhining ſpear the firſt in Perſian blood ? 
Eupalamus. Artembares he flew 


With Derdas fierce, whom Caucaſus bad rear'd 


On his tempeſtuous brow, the ſavage ſons 415 
Of violence and rapine. But their doom 

Fi ires Hyperanthes, whoſe vindictive blade 

| Arreſts the viſtor in his haughty courſe. 

Beneath the ſtrong Abrocomes o erwhelm' d, | 


Meliſſus ſells the number of the dead. * 
None could Mycenæ boaſt of prouder birth, 


Than young Meliſſus, who in filver mail 


The line embelliſh'd. Hei in n Cirrha? 8 mead, 
Where hi ;gh Parnaſſus from his double top 


O erſhades the Pythian a games, the envy'd prize 425 


of 


25 


A ſtorm of fury darkens all his Note. 5 430 


inks Alyattes, and a royal breed 
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Of fame obtain' d. ; Low ſinks his laurell'd head 
In death's cold night ; and horrid gore deforms 


The graceful hair. Impatient to revenge 


Ariſtobulus ſtrides before the van. 


— 


Around he rolls his ploomy eye. For death 


15 Alyattes mark d, of regal blood, 
Deriv'd From: Crceſus, once imperial lord 


Of nations, Him the nymphs of Halys wept ; ; 


When, with deluſive oracles beguil'd 435. 
By Delphi's god, he paſs'd their fatal waves 5 
A mighty empire to diſſolve: nor knew 

Th' ill- deſtin'd prince, that envious fortune watch'd 


That direful moment from his hand to wreſt 


The ſceptre of his fathers. In the ſhade > 448. - ©: 


Of humble life his race on Tmolus' brow 
Lay hid; till, rous'd to battle, on this field. 


— 


—— 
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In him extinẽt forever.  Lycis dies, 
For boiſt*rous war ill-choſen. He was {kill'd 45 
To tune the lulling flute, and melt the heart; ; 
Or with his pipe's awak ning ſtrain allure 

The lovely dames of Lydia to the dance, 

They on the verdant leve] graceful moy'd 
In vary'd meaſures ; while the cooling breeze 450 
Beneath their ſwelling garments wanton'd o'er 
Their ſnowy breaſts, and ſmooth Cayſter's ſtream, | 
Soft-gliding, murmur'd by, The hoſtile blade 


Draws forth his entrails. Prone he falls, Not long 


The victor triumphs. From the proſtrate conſe 455 


Of Lycis while inſulting he extracts 


The recking weapon, Hyperanthes' ſteel 


Invades his knee, and cuts the finewy cords. 


The Mycenæans with uplifted ſhields, 


Corinthians and Phliaſians cloſe around _ 450 


The wounded chieſtain. In redoubled rage 


The conteſt glows. Abrocomes incites 
Each . Perſian. Each his voice obeys. 
Here Abradates, there Mazzus preſs, 
Orontes and Hydarnes, None retire Eat 455 


From toil, or peril. 8 Urg'd on ev'ry ſide, 
Mycenæ's band to fortune leave their chief. 
Deſpairing, raging, deſtitute he ſtands : 
Propt on bis ſpear. His wound farbids retreat. '! 
None, but his brother, Eumenes, abides N00 460 
The dire extremity. His ſtudded orb 

Is held defenſive. On his arm the ſword 

Of Hyperanthes rapidly deſcends. 

Down drops the buckler, and the ſever'd hand 
Reſigns its held. Tbs winphpwdled per aber 
By Aſia's hero to the ground are ſwept ; 5 

As t0 4 aper crimſon poppies low'r 5 

Their heads Juxuriant on the yellow plain. 


From both their breaſts the vital currents flow, 4 


And 
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And mix waer ſtreams. Elate the Perſians pour 470 
Their numbers, deep' ning on the foe diſmay'd. 
The Greeks their ſtation painfully maintain. 

This Anaxander ſaw, whoſe faithleſs tongue 

His colleague Leontiades beſpake. 

Tux hour is come to ferve our Perſian friends. 
Behold, the Greeks are prefo'd. Let Thebes retice, 
a gs nn yielding 1 to the king 477 

Tuts faid, he drew his Thebans from their poſt, 
Not with unpuniſh'd trechery. The lance 
Of Abradates gor d their foul retreat; 490 
Nor knew the Aſian chief, that Aſia's friends 1 
Before him bled. Mean time, as mighty Jove, 
Or he more ancient on the throne of heav'n, 
When from the womb of Chaos dark the word 
Emerg'd to birth, where'er he view d the jar 485 

Of 


f 


Till light and order univerſal reign d; 


That Corinth, Phlius and Mycenæ look'd * 4 | 
Affrighted backward. Inſtantly his charge 


That Sparta's ranks, advancing, ſhould repair 49 5 
The diſunited phalanx. Ere they move, 
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Of atoms.yet diſcordant and unform 'd, 
Confuſion thence with pow 'rful voice diſpell'd,” 


So from the hill Leonidas ſurvey 'd 


The various war. He ſaw the Theban rout 3 490 


Is borne by Maron, whom obedience wings, | * 
Precipitating down the ſacred cave, 


Dieneces inſpires them. Fame, my friends, 

Calls forth your valour in a ſignal hour. 

For you this glorious criſis ſhe refery'd 

Laconia's ſplendour to afſert. Young man, 500 

Son of Megiſtias, follow. He condudts | 

The experienc'd troop. They lock their ſhields, 
and, wedg d 


"oh 


#4 
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In denſe arrangement, repoſſeſs the void, 
L“eft by the faithleſs Fhebans, and repulſe 


Th' exulting Perſians. When with efforts vain 50 4 


Theſe oft renew d the conteſt, and recoil'd, 

As oft confounded wich diminiſh'd ranks * 
Lo! Hyperanthes bluſh'd, repeating late 
The words of Artemiſia. Learn, O chiefs, . 


The only means of glory and ſucceſs. 510 


Unlike the others, whom we newly chac'd, 3 
Þ © theſe; are a band, ſelected from the Greeks, 
Perhaps the Spartans, whom we often hear 
By Demaratus prais d. To break their line 
In vain we ſtruggle, unarray'd and lax, 515 


Depriv'd of union. 


Do not we preſide. 


8 O'er Aſia's armies, — our courage boaſt, 


Our martial art above the vulgar herd ? 
Let us, ye chiefs, attempt in order'd ranks 
To form a troop, and emulate the ſw” 520 


a 


| Taty 


—— — 
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Tay wait not dubious. On the Malian ſhore 
In gloomy depth a column ſoon is form'd 
Of all the nobles, Abradates ſtrong, | 
Orontes bold, Mazzus, and the nijght 


Of RR Aren with each, who bore: 325 


The higheſt honors, and excell'd in arma; 
Themſelves the lards of nations, who e 
The throne of Xerxes tributary bow'd. 
To theſe fi ucceed & choſen number, drawn 
From Aſia's legions, vaunted moſt in fight; 


Who from their king perpetual ſtipends va E 
Who, ſtation'd, round the provinces, by r 

His tyranny uphold. In ev'ry part 
Is Hyperanthes active, ardent ſeen 

Throughout the huge battalian. He adjuſts 52 5 
Their equal range, then cautious, leſt on march 
Their unaceuſtom'd order ſhould _ rn 
Full in the center of the 0 rank 


2 PN Orontes 


} 
6 530 i 


1 OF * — et l * 8 — — * _ y : 2 a . n 
— — * — * — —— — r an rien 2 > Ach = nn cen enter — = 2 ow x 
—_ a — a — oy — A a —— — — be p * 2 — 2 — = — — — — — Rs 
— 2 — 2 — — 2 — . 3 — — 1 * y 2 — — a - 
8 — —— 8 * — 2 — e . 5 _ — - — — — —ñ B é py | n — 
— 9697 Fx. = — 1 — — IS c ” 822 PS Wo 4 46 - SA. fy l 
mm - — 8 —— — a —_ 8 D 2 . 12 2 | _ ith - r * 5. 4 
wal — 8 = Yr. — wie 1 3d ” N . * 2 * Da h + 2 * 1 38 . PFs 
* Fx Þy o „ IEEE OIL - 4 fo * a * P "» . 7 * 2 * * * * N vw 
3 5 1 2 5 + ? 2 8 RI. KLE 3 . Bs Oe 7 K by Wn ar ge #2 ms 5 
e ee” V , S988 * f „enn CS + F RR DME 3 VTV n . 
Wr en 7 ut OY 1 n 4 ER TIT s ab y Ne. om — * > 4 . 0 n * ww = 
f N wy F 


Ho 
15 1 
i. 
- 8 
i 
| 


Nit + 
1 > 
1 4 3 
128% 5 
ES 
5 x 
7 VE 
No 5 
* 
19 
F 
0 
y <. 
it 5 
7 
5 2 
« 
* 2 
© * 
! 
it 5 
» 


Orontes plants, committing to his hand 
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Th' imperial ſtandard; whoſe expanded folds 540 


Glow'd in the air, preſenting to the ſun | 
The richeſt dye of Tyre. The royal bird 


Amid the gorgeous tinQure ſhone expreſs d 
In high-embroider'd geld. The wary prince 


On this conſpicuous, leading fign of war 
Commands each ſatrap, poſted i in the Wy” 
To fix his eye regardful, to direct 


By this alone his even pace and flow, 


Retiring, or advancing. So the ſtar, 
Chief of the ſpangles on that fancy'd bear, 


Once an Idzan nymph, and nurſe of Jove, 
Bright Cynoſura to the Boreal pole 
| AttraQts the failor's eye; when diſtance hides 


The headland ſignals, and her guiding ray, 


New-ris n, the throws. The hero next appoints, 
| That ev'ry warrior through the length'ning files, 
: . . Obſerving 


545 
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Obſerving none, but thoſe before him plac'd, 557 


Shall watch their motions, and their ſteps purſue. 


Nor is th' important thicket next the paſs 


Forgot. Two thouſand of th' immortal guard 460 


That ſtation ſeize. His orders all perſorm'd, 
Cloſe by the ſtandard he aſſumes his poſt. 


Intrepid thence he animates his friends. 


Heroic chieftains, whoſe unconquer'd force 
Rebellious Egypt, and the Libyan felt, 365 
Think, what the ſplendour of your former deeds 
From you exacts. Remember, from the ** 
Illuſtrious actions are a debt to fame. 

No middle path remains for them to tread, 


: Whom ſhe hath once ennobled, Lo! this day 


By trophies new will ſignalize your names, 570 


Or in diſhonor will forever cloud. 


_ He 


IN 
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Hz faid, and vig'rous all to fight proceed. 

As, when tempeſtuous Eurus ſtems the weight 
Of weſtern Neptune, ſtruggling through the ſtreights, 

' Which bound Alcides' labours, here the florm 575 

With rapid wing revetberates the tide ; - 

There the contending Rage with furrow'd tops 


To mountains ſwells, and, whelming oer the beach 


On either coaſt, impells the hoary foam 
On Mauritanianand Iberlan ſtrands: 380 
Such is the dreadful onſet. Perſia keeps 
Her foremoſt ranks unbroken, which are fill's | - 
By choſen warriors 3 while the num 'rouscroud, - 

| Though ſtill. promiſcaous pouring from behind, | 
Give weight and preſſure to th' embattled chiefs 585 
Deſpiſing danger. Like the mural ſtrength 

Of ſome proud city, bulwark'd round and arm'd 


3 


— 


With riſing tow'rs to guard her wealthy ſtores, 4 


Immoveable, impenetrable ſtood 


Laco- 


7 
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Grim tyranny her threat'ning — ſhakes, 
Red havoc grinds inſatiable his ) jaws. q 
Greece i Is behind, entruſting to their ſwords | 
Her ual! her freedom, and the ſacred urns | 

Of their forefathers. Preſent now to thought 595 
h Their altars riſe, the ln of their birth, - 
Whate'er they honor, venerate and love. 
o rg ps rr oh 
BRIGHT in the Perſian van th' exalted lance 


Of Hyperanthes flam' d. Beſide him preſs d 


Of Abradates terrible in war. 


Fad wy. 


Firm, as a Memphian pyramid, was ſeen 
Dieneces ; while Agis cloſe in rank 


With Menalippus, and the added ſtrength 


Upheld. Each unrelax'd array maintains 


The conflict undecided ; nor could Greece 


* 1 | 0 Repel 


Lawine ſerry'd phalanx. "RE WR 2 590 


Abrocomes, Hydarnes, and the bulk 600 
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Repel the adverſe numbers, nor the weight 


Of Aſia s band ſelect remove the Greeks. 


Swirr from Laconia's king, perceiving ſoon 


The Perſian's new arangement, Medon flew, 611 


| Who thus the ſtaid Dieneces addreſs d. 


— 


LE oNIDAS commands the Spartan ranks 
To meaſure back ſome paces. Soon, he deems, | 


The unexperienc'd | foes in wild purſuit 615 


Will break their order. Then the charge 8 


Tris ; heard, the ſignal of retreat is gv n. 
The Spartans'ſeem to yield. The Perſians ſtop. 
Aftoniſhment reſtrains them, and the doubt 
Of unexpected victory. Their floth 


Abrocomes awakens. By the ſun 620 


They fly before us. My vi dorious friends, 
Do you delay to enter Greece. Away, 


/ | e Ruſh 
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| Ruſh on intrepid. I already hear 7" 
Our horſe, our chariots thund'ring on her plains- 


I ſee her temples wrapt in Perſian fires, . 625 


He ſpake. In hurry'd violence they roll 

T umultuous forward. Alli in headlong pace - | 
Disjoin their order, and the line diſſolve. 

This when the ſage Dieneces deſcriess 6 30 
he Spartans halt, returning to the charge 

ith ſudden vigour. In a moment pierc' d 

; Dy his reſiſtleſs ſteel, Qrontes falls, 

And quits th imperial banner, This the chief 

n triumph waves. The Spartans preſs the foe. 635 
Cloſe-wedg'd and ſquare, in ſlow, progreſſive pace 
Jer heaps of mangled carcaſes and aims 
\o Navincible they tread. Compoſing: flutes 
ach thought, each motion harmonize, , No rage 
ntunes their fouls. The phalanx yet more deep 
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Of Medon follows; while the lighter bands 641 
Glide by the flanks, and reach the broken foe. 


Amid their flight what vengeance from the arm 


Of Alpheus falls? Orer all in ſwift purſuit 
Was he renown'd. His active feet had match'd 645 
The ſon of Peleus in the duſty courſe; 


But now the wrongs, the long-remember'd wrongs 


| Of Polydorus animate his ſtrength | 


With ten fold vigour. Like th empurpled moon, 
When in eclipſe her ſilver diſk hath loſt 650 


The wonted light, his buckler's poliſh'd face 


* ET 
Is now'obſcur'd ; the figur'd boſſes drop 


In crimſon, ſpouting from his deathful ſtrokes, 


As, when with horror wing'd, a whirlwind rends 
A ſhatter'd abvy ; from the ocean caft, 655 
"'Enormous fragments hide the level beach ; 5 
Buch as dejected Perſia late beheld 
On Theſlaly's unnavigable ſtrand; — - 
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Thus o'er the champain ſatraps lay beſtrewn 


By Alpheus, perſevering in purſuit 6060 
Beyond the paſs. Not Phoebus could inflict 


4 


On Niobe more vengeance, when, incens'd 
By her maternal arrogance, which ſcorn'd 
Latona's race, he twang'd his ireful bow, 


And one by one from youth and beauty hurl'd 165 


Her ſons to Pluto; nor ſeverer pangs 


That mother felt, than pierc'd the gen'rous ſoul 


Of Hyperanthes, while his nobleſt friends 


- Onev'ry fide lay gaſping. With deſpair 


He ſtill contends, Th' immortals from their ſtand 
Behind th' entangling thicket next the paſs 671 
His ſignal rouſes. Ere they clear their way, 


Well-caution'd Medon from the cloſe defile 


Two thouſand Locrians pours. An aſpect new 


The fight aſſumes. Through implicated ſhrubs 
Confuſion waves each banner. Falchions, ſpears 
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And ſhields are all encumber'd; till the Greeks | 


Had forc'd a paſſage to the yielding foe. 678 


Then Medon's arm is felt, The dreadful boar, 
Wide-waſting once the Calydonian fields, 680 
In fury breaking from his gloomy lair, 

Rang'd with leſs havoc through unguarded folds, 
Than Medon, ſweeping down the glitt' ring rien, 
So vainly ſtyl'd immortal. From the cliff | 
Divine Meliſſa, and Laconia's king 685 
Enjoy the glories of Oileus? ſon. 

Fierce Alpheus too, returning from his chace, 


Joins i in the 8 Ev'ry Perſian falls. 


To him the Locrian chief. Brave Spartan, 
thanks. 9255 | 
Through thee my purpoſe is accompliſh'd full. 690 
My phalanx here with levell'd mf ſpears 
Shall guard the ſhatter'd buſhes. -Come what may 


From 


may | 


rom 
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From Aſia's camp, th' aſſailant, flank'd and 
driv'n 


Down yonder ſlope, ſhall periſh. Gods of Greece, 


You ſhall behold your fanes profuſely deck'd 695 
In ſplendid off rings from Barbarian ſpoils, 
Won by your free- born ſupplicants this day. 


THis ſaid, he forms his ranks. Their threat- 
ning points 
Gleam through the thicket, whence the ſhiv'ring. 


foes 


| Avert their ſight, like paſſengers diſmay'd, 5700 


Who on their courſe by Nile's portentous banks 
Deſery in ambuſh | of perhdious reeds \ 
The crocodile's fell teeth. Contiguous lay 
Thernopylæ. Dieneces ſecur'd 


| The narrow mouth. Two lines the Spartans 


ſhew'd, | 705 
E 2 One 
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One tow'rds the plain obſerv'd the Perſian camp 3 


One, led by Agis, fac'd th' interior paſs. 


Nor yet diſcourag'd, Hyperanthes ſtrives 
The ſcatter'd hoſt to rally. He exhorts, 


Entreats, at length indignant thus exclaims. 718 


— 


'- 


Drew ATE Perſians! to ſepulchral duſt - 
Could breath return, your fathers from the tomb 
Would utter groans. Inglorious, do ye leave 
Behind you Perſia's ſtandard to adorn 
Some 8 temple? Can your ſplendid cars, 715 
Voluptuous couches, and delicious boards, 
Your gold, your gems, ye ſatraps, be preſerv'd 
By cowardice and flight? The eunuch ſlave 


Will ſcorn ſuch lords, your women loath your 
beds. 


FEI 
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Few hear him, fewer follow; while the fight 
His unabating courage oft renews, 5 721 

As oft repuls'd with danger: till, by al! 
Deſerted, mixing in the gen'ral rout, 

He yields to fortune, and regains the camp. 

In ſhort advances thus the dying tide 725 
Beats for awhile againſt the ſhelving irand, 

Still by degrees retiring, and at laſt 

Within the boſom of the main ſubſides. 


THrovcn Hyperanthes from the fight was driv'n, 


Cloſe to the mountain, whoſe indented file 730 
There gave the widen'd paſs an ample ſpace 
For numbers to embattle, ſtill his poſt 


Bold Intaphernes underneath a cliff 


Againſt the firm Platzan line maintain'd. 


On him look'd down Leonidas like Death, 735 


When, from his iron cavern call'd by Jove, 


E 3 He 
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He ſtands — on a mountain's head; 
Whence he commands th affrighted earth to quake, 
And, crags and foreſts in his direful graſp 
High-wielding, daſhes on a town below, 740 
Whoſe deeds of black impiety provoke 
The long-enduring gods. Around the verge 
Of Oeta, curving to a creſcent's ſhape, - 
The marbles, timbers, fragments lay amaſs'd, 
The Helots, peaſants, mariners attend 7244 
In order nigh Leonidas. They watch 
His look. He gives the ſignal. Rous'd at once 
The force, the ſkill, activity CET JA? 
Of thouſands are combin d. Down ruſh the piles. 
Trees, roll'd on trees, with mingled: rack deſcend; 
Unintermitted ruin. Loud reſound 75 
The hollow trunks againſt the VOY ſide. 
Swift bounds each craggy maſs, The foes below 
Look up aghaſt, in horror ſhrink and die. 

: | Whoſe 
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Whole troops, o'erwhelm'd beneath th' enormous | 
15 load, 755 
n Lie hid and loſt, as never they had known 
: A name, or being. Intaphernes clad 
In regal ſplendour, progeny of kings, 
Who rul'd Damaſcus, and the Syrian palms, * 
| Here ſlept forever. Thouſands of his train 760 
In that broad ſpace the reins had not reach'd. 
= Back to their camp a paſſage they attempt 
7 Through Lacedzmon's line. Them Agis ſtopp'd. 
Before his powerful arm Pandates fell, 
1 Soſarmes, Tachos. Menalippus dy'd 765 

His youthful ſteel in blood. The mightier ſpear = 
Of Maron pierc'd battalions, and enlarg'd 
The track of laughter. Backward turn'd the rout, 
Nor found a milder fate. Th unweary'd ſwords 
Of Dithyrambus and Diomedon, _ = 
Who from the hill are wheeling on their flank, 

- >a Still 
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Still aſh tremendous. To the ſhore they fly, 
At once envelop d by ſucceſſive bands 
Of diff'rent Grecians. From the gulph profound 


Perdition here inevitable frowns, 775 


While there, encircled by a grove of ſpears, 
They ſtand devoted hecatombs to Mars. 

Now not a moment's interval delays 

Their gen'ral doom; but down the Malian ſteep | 
Prone are they burry'd to th expanded arms 780 
Of horror, riſing from the oozy deep, 

And graſping all their numbers, as they fall. 

'The Jes confuliba like a ſtorm invades 
The chafing ſurge. Whole troops Bellona rolls 
In one vaſt ruin from the craggy rid ge. 785 
O'er all their arms, their enſigns, deep-engulph'd, 


With hideous roar the waves forever cloſe. 


* The END of the Eighth Book, 


LEONI- 


81 


LEONIDAS. 
BOOK the NinTH. 


The Argument. 


Night coming on, the Grecians retire to their tents, A 
guard is placed on th Phacian wall under the 
command of Agis. He admits into the camp a lady, 
accompanied by a ſingle ſlave, and condudts them to 
Leonidas; when ſhe diſcovers herſelf to be Ariana, 
ſiſter of Xerxes and Hyperanthes, and ſues for the 
body of Teribazus ; which being found among the 
ſlain, fhe kills herſelf upon it. The ſlave, wha at- 
tended her, proves to be Polydorus, brother to Al- 


80 


8; | | pheus and Maron, and who had been formerly car- 
+I ried into captivity by a Phenician pirate. He re- 
'd, ates before an aſſembly of the chiefs a meſſage from 


Demaratus to the Spartans, which diſcloſes the 
trechery of the Thebans, and of Epialles, the Mali- 
an, who had undertaken to lead part of the Perſian 
army through a paſs among the mauniains of Oeta. 
Tots information throws the council into à great tu- 


E 5 mult, 
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mult, which is pacified by Leonidas, who ſends Al- 
Pheus to obſerve the motions of theſe Perſians, and 
Dieneces with a party of Lacedemonians to ſupport 
the Phocians, with whom the defence of theſe paſſages 
in the hills had been entrufled. In the mean time 


Agis ſends the bodies of Teribazus and Ariana to 
the camp of Xerxes. 


N fable veſture, ſpangled o'er wah ſtars, 


The night aſſum'd her throne. Recali'd from 
waTr, 
Their toil, protracted long, the Greeks forget, 
Diflolv'd i in ſilent ſlumber, all, but thoſe, 
Who watch th' uncertain perils of the dark, 5 
A wag warriors. Agis was their chief, 
High on the wall, intent the hero ſat. 
Freſh winds acroſs the undulating bay 
From Aſia's hoſt the various din convey'd 
In one deep murmur, ſwelling on his ear. 10 
When by the ſound of footſteps down the paſs 
Alarm'd, he calls aloud. What feet are theſe, 
Wbich 


2 os = »„— » _—_ hog 


Book VIII. LEONIDAS. 83 
Which beat the echoing pavement of the rock ? 
Reply, nor tempt inevitable fate, 


A voice reply'd, No enemies we come, 15 


But crave admittance in an humble tone. 


THE Spartan anſwers, Through the midnight 
ſhade | 
What purpoſe draws your wand'ring ſteps abroad ? 


To whom the ranger. We are friends to 
Greece, | 


Through thy aſſiſtance we implore acceſs 20 
To Lacedzmon's king. The cautious Greek 


Still heſitates; when muſically ſweet 


A tender voice his wond'ring ear allures, 


O can'rovs warrior, liſten to the prayr 25 
Of 
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Of one diſtreſs'd, whom grief alone hath led 


Through midnight ſhades to theſe victorious tents, 


A wretched woman, innocent of fraud. 


THe chief, deſcending, through th' unfolded 


| gates | 
Upheld a flaming torch. The light diſclos'd 
One firſt in ſervile garments, Near his fide 
A woman graceful and majeftic ſtood, 
Not with an aſpect, rivalling the pow'r 
Of fatal Helen, or th' inſnaring charms 
Of love's ſoft queen, but ſuch, as far ſurpaſs'd, 
Whate'er the lilly, blending with the roſe, 
Spreads on the cheek of beauty foon to fade ; 
Such, as expreſs'd a mind, by wiſdom rul'd, 
By ſweetneſs temper'd ; virtues's pureſt light 
Inumining the countenance divine: 


Yet could not ſoften rig'rous fate, nor charm 


30 


35 


40 


Malig- 


My flow compliance to the rigid laws 
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Malignant fortune to revere the good; Wit 

Which oft with anguiſh rends a ſpotleſs heart, 

And oft aſſociates wiſdom with deſpair. 

In courteous phraſe began the chief humane. 45 
EXALTED fair, whoſe form adorns the night, 


Forbear to blame the vigilance of war, 


Of Mars impute. In me no longer pauſe 1 
Shall from the preſence of our king withhold 50 
This thy apparent dignity and worth, 


HERE ending, he conducts her. At the call 
Of his lov'd brother from his couch aroſe 
Leonidas. In wonder he ſurvey d 
The illuſtrious virgin, whom his preſence aw'd. 55 
Her eye ſubmiſſive to the ground declin'd 


In veneration of the godlike man. 
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His mien, his voice her anxious dread diſpel, 
Benevelent and hoſpitable thus. 


Tu v looks, fair ſtranger, amiable and great, | 6a 
A mind delineate, which from all commands 
Supreme regard, Relate, thou noble dame, 
By what relentleſs deſtiny compell'd, 
Thuy tender feet the paths of darkneſs tread ; 
Rehearſe th' afflictions, whence thy virtue mourns, 
On her wan cheek a ſudden bluſh aroſe 66 
Like day, firſt dawning on the twilight pale; 
When, wrapt in grief, theſe words a paſſage found. 


Ir to be moſt unhappy, and to know, 
That hope is irrecoverably fled ; © 70 
If to be great and wretched may deſerve 
Commiſeration from the bras; behold, | 
Thou 


1d, 


ET, 
Seas 
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Thou glorious leader of unconquer'd bands, 
Behold, deſcended from Darius' loins, 

Th afflicted Ariana; and my pray'r 78 
Accept with pity, nov my tears diſdain. 

Firſt, that I lov'd the beſt of human race, 

Heroic, wiſe, adorn'd by ev'ry art, 

Of ſhame unconſcious doth my heart reveal. 


This day, in Grecian arms conſpicuous clad, 80 


He fought; he fell. A paſſion, long conceal'd, 


For me alas ! within my brother's arms 

His dying breath reſigning, he diſclos'd. 

Oh! I will ſtay my forrows ! will forbid 

My eyes to ſtream before thee, and my breaſt, 8 5 
O'erwhelm'd by anguiſh, will from fighs reftrain ! 
For why ſhould thy humanity be griev'd 

At my diſtreſs, why learn from me to mourn 


The lot of mortals, doom d to pain and woe. 


Hear 
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Hear then, O king, and grant my ſole requeſt, 90 
To ſeek his body in the heaps of ſlain. 

FT uus to the hero ſu'd the royal maid, 
Reſembling Ceres in majeſtic woe, 
When ſupplicating Jove from Stygian gloom, 
And Pluto's black embraces to redeem 95 
Her lov'd and loſt Proſerpina. Awhile | 
On Ariana fixing ſtedfaſt eyes, 
| Theſe tender thoughts Leonidas recall'd, 


SUCH are thy ſorrows, O for ever dear, : 
Who now at Lacedzmon doſt deplore 100 : 
My everlaſting abſence. Then aſide. | 
He turn'd and ſigh'd. Recov'ring, he addreſs'd 
His brother. Moſt beneficent of men, 

Attend, aſſiſt this princeſs. Night retires 


Fefore the purple-winged morn, A band 105 
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Is call d. The well remember d ſpot they find, 
Where Teribazus from his dying hand 

Dropt in their ſight his formidable ſword. 

Soon from beneath a pile of Aſian dead 


They draw the hero, by his armour known, 110 


= Trex, Ariana, what tranſcending pangs 

a Were thine ! what horrors | In thy tender breaſt 

; Love ftill was mightieſt. On the boſom cold 

; | Of Teribazus, grief-diſtracted maid, 

Thy beauteous limbs were n Thy ſnowy 
hue 115 


: The clotted gore disfigur'd. On his wounds 


; | Looſe flow'd thy hair, and, bubbling from thy eyes, 


3 Impetuous ſorrow lav'd th empurpled clay. 


When forth in groans theſe lamentations broke, 


O rox for ever from theſe weeping eyes | 120 
Thou, 


Thou, who deſpairing to obtain a heart, 


Thy life to fateꝰ's inevitable dart 
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Which then moſt lov'd thee, didſt untimely yield 
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For her, who now in agony reveals 
Her tender paſſion, who repeats her vows. 125 
To thy deaf ear, who fondly to her own 

Unites thy cheek inſenſible and cold. 

Alas ! do thoſe unmoving, ghaſtly orbs 1 
Perceive my guſhing forrow. ! Can that heart N l 
At my complaint diſſolve the ice of death : 
To ſhare my ſuff'rings ! Never, never more 
Shall Ariana bend a liſt'ning ear 

To thy enchanting eloquence, nor feaſt 
Her mind on wiſdom from thy copious tongue 1 
Oh! bitter, inſurmountable diſtreſs | a 


FF 


SHE could no more, Invincible deſpair 


Suppreſs'dall utt'rance, As a marble form, 
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Book IX, LEONIDAS. 91 
Fix'd on the ſolemn ſepulcher, inelines 

The ſilent head in imitated oe 

O'er ſome dead hero, whom his country.lov'd ; 140 
Entranc'd by anguiſh, o'er the breathleſs clay 

So hung the princeſs. On. the gory breach, 


Whence life had iſſu'd by the fatal blow, 


Mute for a ſpace and motionleſs ſhe gaz d; 


When thus in accents firm, Imperial pomp, 145 
Foe to my quiet, take my laſt farewel. 
There is a ſtate, where only virtue holds 


Pe rank ſupreme. My 'Teribazus there 


She drew a poniard, which her garment veil'd 3 
1 inſtant ſheathing in her heart the blade, 


On her ſlain lover ſilent ſunk in death. 


Front his high order muſt deſcend to mine. 


THEN with no trembling hand, no change of 
look 1350 
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The unexpected ſtroke prevents the care 
Of Agis, pierc'd by horror and diſtreſs 135 
Like one, who, ſtanding on a ſtormy beach, 
Beholds a found'ring veſſel, by the deep 

At once engulph'd ; his pity feels and mourns, 
Depriv'd of pow'r to ſave : ſo Apis view'd 

The proſtrate pair. He dropp'd a tear and thus, 169 


On ! much lamented ! Heavy on your heads 


Hath evil fall'n, which o'er your pale remains 
Commands this ſorrow from a ftranger's eye. 
Illuſtrious ruins ! May the grave impart 


That peace, which life deny'd ! And now receiveſſ 


This pious office from a hand unknown. 1 661 { | 


HE ſpake, unclaſping from his ſhoulders broad 
His ample robe. He ſtrew'd the waving folds 
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O'er each wan viſage, turning then, addreſs'd 


The ſlave, in mute dejection ſtanding near. 270 


) 

Tov, who attendant on this hapleſs fair, 

& Haſt view'd this dreadful ſpectacle, return. 

. | Thele bleeding reliques bear to Perſia's king, 

: Thou with four captives, whom I free from bonds. 
0 


ART thou a Spartan, interrupts the ſlave? 175 


Doſt thou command me to return, and pine 


e 
. a of 


In climes unbleſs'd by liberty, or laws: 
Grant me to ſee Leonidas. Alone 
4 Let him decide, if wretched, as I ſeem, 4 


I may not claim protection from this camp. 180 


Wnok'ER thou art, rejoins the chief, amaz d, 
But not offended, thy ignoble garb 
Conceal'd a ſpirit, which I now revere. 


Thy "4 
2 1 


Thy countenance demands a better lot, | 
Than I, a ſtranger to thy hidden worth, 185 
Unconſcious offer'd. Freedom dwells in Greece, 


Humanity and juſtice, Thou ſhalt ſee 


Leonidas their guardian, To the king | 
He leads him ftrai ght, preſents him in theſe words, : : 


| In mind ſuperior to the baſe attire, 190 
Which marks his limbs with ſhame, a ſtranger 


Who thy protection claims. The ſlave ſubjoins. 


I sTAND thy fuppliant now. Thou ſoon ſhalt 
learn, 


If I deſerve thy favor. I requeſt 
To meet th aſſembled chieſtains of this hoſt. 195 


Oh ! Iamfraught withtidings, which import 
+ The wealofey'ry Grecian. Agis ſwift, 


Appointed 
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Appointed by Leonidas, convenes 


= Thediff'rent leaders. To the tent they ſpeed. 
Before them call'd, the ſtranger thus began, 200 


OALemHevus! Maron! Hither turn your fight, 


: And know your brother. From their ſeats they 


ſtart, 


From either breaks in ecſtaſy the name 


or Polydorus. To his dear embrace 


Each fondly ſtrives to ruſh ; but he withſtands : 206 


& While down his cheek a flood of anguiſh pours 


From his dejected eyes, in torture bent 


On that vile garb, diſhonoring his form. 


At length theſe accents, intermix'd with groans, 6 


Amaſſage found, while mute attention gaz d. 210 


Do] 


You firſt ſhould know, if this unhappy flave 


et merits your embraces. Then approach d 


ntel 


1 | Leonidas 
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Leonidas. Before him all recede, 


Ev'n Alpheus' ſelf, and yields his brother's hand, 
Which i in his own the regal hero preſs'd. 215 


Still Polydorus on his gloomy front 


Repugnance ſtern to conſolation bore; 


When thus the king with majeſty benign. 


Lo! ev'ry heart is open to thy worth. 


| Injurious fortune, and enfeebling time 220 


By ſervitude and grief ſeverely try 
A lib'ral ſpirit, Try'd, but not ſubdu'd, 


Do thou appear, Whatever be our lot 


Is heav'n's appointment, Patience beſt becomes 


The citizen and foldier, Let the ſight 225 


3 
n 


Of friends and brethren diſſipate thy gloom. 


Or men the gentleſt, Apis too advanc d, 


Who with iticreas'd Humanity began. 
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Book IX. LEONIDAS. 97 
Nov in thy native liberty ſecure, 

Smile on thy paſs'd afſliction, and relate, 230 

What chance reſtores thy merit to the arms 


Of friends and kindred. Polydorus then. 


1Iwas a Spartan. When my tender prime 


On manhood border'd, from Laconia's ſhores 


Snatch'd by Phcenician pirates, I was fold 2.35 
A ſlave, by Hyperanthes bought and giv'n 

To Ariana, Gracious was her hand. 

But I n a bondman, ſtill eſtrang'd 

From Lacedæmon. Demaratus oft 

In friendly ſorrow would my lot deplore; 240 


Nor leſs his own ill-fated virtue mourn'd, 


Loſt to his country in a ſervile court, 


The center of corruption; where in ſmiles 


Are painted envy, trechery and hate 
With rankling malice ; where alone lincere 245 


Vol. II. F The 
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The diſſolute ſeek no diſguiſe: where thoſe, 
Poſſeſſing all, a monarch can beſtow, 

Are far leſs happy, than the meaneſt heir 

To freedom, far more groveling, than the ſlave, 
Who ſerves their cruel pride. Yet here the ſun 2 50 
Ten times his yearly circle hath renew'd, 

Since Polydorus hath in bondage groan'd. 

My bloom is paſs'd, or, pining in deſpair, 

Untimely wither'd. I at laſt return 

A meſlenger of fate, who tidings bear 255 
Of defolation. Here he paus'd in grief 
Redoubled ; when Leonidas, Proceed. 

Should from thy lips inevitable death 

To all be threaten'd, thou art heard by none, 
Whoſe dauntleſs hearts can entertain a thou abt, 260 
But how to fall the nobleſt. Thus the king. 

The reſt in ſpeechleſs expectation wait. 


Such was the ſolemn ſilence, which o'erſpread 


The 
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The ſhrine of Ammon, or Dodona's ſhades, 
When anxious mortals from the mouth of Jove 
Their doom explor'd. Nor Polydorus long 265 


Suſpends the counſel, but reſumes his tale. 


As I this night accom pany'd the ſteps 

Of Ariana, near the paſs we ſaw 

A reſtleſs form, now traverſing the way, 

Now, as a ſtatue, rivetted by doubt, 270 

Then on a ſudden ſtarting to renew 

An eager pace, As nearer we approach'd, 

He by the moon, which glimmer'd on our heads, 

Deſcry'd us. Straight advancing, whither bent 

Our midnight courſe, he aſk'd. I knew the voice 

| Of Demaratus. To my breaſt I claſp'd 276 

The venerable exile, and reply'd. 

Laconia's camp we ſeck, Demand no more. 

Farewel. He wept. Be heav'n thy guide, he ſaid, 
F 2 Thrice 


* 
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Thrice happy Polydorus. Thou again 280 
Mayſt viſit Sparta, to theſe eyes deny'd. 


Soon as arriv'd at thoſe triumphant tents, 


Say to the Spartans from their exil'd king, 
Although their blind credulity depriv'd 
The wretched Demaratus of his home 285 
From ev'ry joy ſecluded, from his wife, 
Vis offspring torn, his countrymen and friends, 
Him from his virtue they could ne'er divide. 
Say, that ev'n here, where all are kings, or ſlaves, 
Amid the riot of flagitious.courts 290 
Not * extinct his Spartan ſpirit glows, 
Though grief hath dimm'd its fires. Rememb' ring 
this, | 
Report, that newly to the Perſian hoſt 
Return'd a Malian, Epialtes nam'd, 


Who, as a ſpy, the Grecian tents had ſought. . 295 


He to the monarch magnify'd his art, 
Which 
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Which by deluſive eloquence had wrought 


The Greeks to ſuch deſpair; that ev'ry band 
To Perſia's ſov'reign ſtandard would have bow'd; 


Had not the ſpirit of a ſingle chief, 300 


By fear unconquer'd, and on death reſolv'd, 

Reſtor'd their valour : therefore would the king 

Truſt to his guidance a ſelected force, 

They ſoon ſhould pierce th' unguarded bounds of 
Greece 

Through a neglected aperture above, 305 

Where no Leonidas ſhould bar their way : 

Meantime by him the trech*rous Thebans ſent 

Aſſurance of their aid. Th' aſſenting prince 

At once decreed two myriads to advance | 

With Hyperanthes. Ev'ry lord beſides, | 310 

Whom youth, or courage, or ambition warm, 

Rous'd by the traitor's eloquence, attend 

8 From all the nations with a rival zeal 


3 Toe 
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To enter Greece the foremoſt. In a ſigh 
He clos'd—like me. Tremendous from his ſeat 315 
Uproſe Diomedon. His eyes were flames. 
When ſwift on trembling Anaxander broke 


Theſe ireful accents from his livid lips. 


Yer ere we fall, O traitor, ſhall this arm 


To hell's avenging furies ſink thy head, 320 


ALL now is tumult. Ev'ry boſom ſwells 
With wrath untam'd and vengeance, Half un- 
| ſheath'd, 


Th' impetuous falchion of Platza flames. | 
But, as the Colchian ſorcereſs, renown'd 
In legends old, or Circe, when they fram'd 325 
A potent ſpel, to ſmoothneſs charm'd the main, 
And lull'd Zolian rage by myſtic ſong ; 
Till not a billow heav'd againſt the ſhore, 


Nor 


or 
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Nor ev'n the wanton- winged zephyr breath'd 


The lighteſt whiſper through the magic air : 330 


So, when thy voice, Leonidas, is heard, 
Confuſion liſtens ; ire in ſilent aw 


Subſides. Withhold this raſhneſs, cries the king. 


= proof of guilt let puniſhment ſucceed. 


Not yet Barbarian ſhouts our camp alarm. 333 


We till have time for vengeance, time to know, 


If menac'd ruin we may yet repel, 
Or how moſt glorious periſn. Next aroſe 


Dioneces, and thus th* experienc'd man. 


ERE they ſurmount our fences, Xerxes' troops 


Muſt learn to conquer, and the Greeks to fly. 341 


The ſpears of Phocis guard that ſecret paſs. 


To them let inſtant meſſengers depart, 


And note the hoſtile progreſs. Alpheus here. 


F 4 . LEo- 
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LEeon1DAs, behold, my willing feet 345 
Shall to the Phocians bear thy high commands; 
Shall climb the hill to watch th' approaching foe. 


Thov active fon of valour, quick returns 
The chief of Lacedzmon, in my thoughts 


For ever preſent, when the public weal 350 


: Requires the ſwift, the vigilant and bold, 
Go, climb, ſurmount the rock's aerial height. 
Obſerve the hoſtile march. A Spartan band, 
Dioneces, provide. Thyſelf conduct 


Their ſpeedy ſuccour to our Phocian friends. 355 


TRE council riſes, F or his courſe prepar'd, 
While day, declining, prompts his eager feet, 
O Polydorus, Alpheus thus in haſte, 
Long loſt, and late-recover'd, we muſt part 
Again, perhaps for ever. Thou return 360 
| 3 | To 
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To kiſs the ſacred ſoil, which gave thee birth, 
And calls thee back to freedom. Brother dear, 


I ſhould have ſighs to give thee — but farewel. 


My country chides me, loit'ring in thy arms. 


Ts ſaid, he darts along, nor looks behind, 365 
When Polydorus anſwers. Alpheus, no. 
L have the marks of bondage to eraſe. 


My blood muſt waſh the ſhameful ſtain away. 


Wr have a father, Maron interpos'd. 
Thy unexpected preſence will revive 


His heavy age, now childleſs. and forlorn. 37 0 


To him the brother with a gloomy frown. 
Ill ſhould I comfort others. View theſe eyes. 
Faint is their light; and vaniſh'd os my bloom 
Before its hour of ripeneſs. In my breaſt 


1 5 | Grief 
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Grief will retain a manſion, nor by time 375 
Be difpoſſefs'd. Unceaſing ſhall my ſoul 

Brood o'er the black remembrance of my youth, 

In ſlavery exhauſted. Life to me | 

Hath loſt its ſavour. Then in ſullen woe 


His head declines. His brother pleads in vain. 380. 


Now in his view Dieneces appear'd 
With Sparta's band. Immoveable his eyes 
On them he fix'd, revolving theſe dark thoughts. 


I To0 like them from Lacedæmon fpring, 
Like them inſtructed once to poiſe the ſpear, 385 
To lift the pond”rous ſhield, III-deſtin'd wretch ! 
Thy arm is grown enervate, and would fink 
Beneath a buckler's weight, Malignant fates ! 
Who have compell'd my free-born hand to change 
The warrior's arms for ignominious bonds; 390 
Would 
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Book IX. LEONIDAS. 107 


Would you compenſate for my chains, my ſhame, 


My ten years anguiſh, and the fell deſpair, 


Which on my youth have prey'd ; relenting once, 


Grant, I may bear my buckler to the field, | 
And, known a Spartan, ſeek the ſhades below, 395 


War to be known a Spartan muſt thou ſeek 
The ſhades below ? Impatient Maron ſpake. 
Live, and be known a Spartan by thy deeds. 
Live, and enjoy thy. dignity of birth. 
Live and perform the duties, which become 400 
A citizen of Sparta. Still thy brow. 
Frowns gloomy, ſtill unyielding. He, who leads 
Our band, all fathers of a noble race, 
Will ne'er permit thy barren day to cloſe 


Without an offspring to uphold the ſtate. 405 


He will, replies the brother in a glow, 


Prevailing 
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Prevailing o'er the paleneſs of his cheek, 


He will permit me to compleat by death 
The meaſure of my duty; will permit 


Me to achieve a ſervice, which no hand 


But mine can render, to adorn his fall 


With double luſtre, ſtrike the barb'rous foe 


With endleſs terror, and avenge the ſhame 

Of an enſlav'd Laconian. Cloſing here 

His words myſterious, quick he turn'd away 415 
To find the tet of Agis. There his hac 
Ingrateful ſorrow miniſter'd her aid; 

While the humane, the hoſpitable care 

Of Agis, gently by her lover's corſe 

On one ſad bier the pallid beauties laid 42.0 
Of Ariana. He from bondage freed. 

Four caſtern captives, whom his gen'rous arm. 


That day had ſpar'd in battle; then began 


This 
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This ſolemn charge. Vou, Perſians, whink my 
fword 

Acquir'd in war, unranſom'd, ſhall depart. 425 

To you Irender freedom, which you ſought 

To wreſt from me. One recompence I afk, 

And one atone. Tranſport to Aſia's camp 

This bleeding princeſs. Bid the Perſian king 

MWeep ober tis flow'r, untimely cut in bloom. 430 

| Then fay, th' all- judging pow'rs have thus ordain'd, 

Thou, whoſe ambition o'er the groaning earth 

Leads deſolation; o'er the nations ſpreads 

Calamity and tears; thou firſt ſhalt mourn, 


And through thy houſe deſtruction firſt ſhall range, 


Dr1sM13s'D, they gain the rampart,. where on 
f guard | 

: | Was Dithyrambus poſted. He perceiv'd: 

W The mournful bier approach, To him the fate 


O 
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Of. Ariana was already told. 


He met the captives, with a moiſten'd eye, 


Full bent on Teribazus, figh'd and ſpake. 


OTHrar, aſſuming with thoſe Grecian arms 
A Grecian ſpirit, thou in ſcorn hadſt look'd 
On princes ! Worth like thine, from flaviſh-courts 
Withdrawn, had ne'er been waſted to ſupport 445 
A king's injuſtice. Then a gentler lot 
Had bleſs'd thy life, or, dying, thou hadſt known, 
How ſweet is death for liberty. A Greek 
Affords theſe friendly wiſhes, though his head 


Had loſt the honors, gather'd from thy fall, 450 
When fortune favor'd, or propitious Jove : 
Smil'd on the better cauſe. III-fated pair, i 
Whom in compaſſion's pureſt dew J lave, 


But that my hand infix'd the deathful wound, 


And muſt be grievous to your loathing ſhades, 455 


From 
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From all the neighb'ring valleys would I cull 
Their faireſt growth to ſtrew your hearſe with 
flow'rs. kc 
Yet, O accept theſe tears and pious pray'rs! 
May peace ſurround your aſhes ! May your ſhades 
Paſs o'er the ſilent pool to happier ſeats ! 460 


He ceas'd in tears. The captives leave the wall, 


And ſlowly down Thermopy læ proceed. 


The END of the Ninth Book: 


5 
75 


LEONI- 


112 


LEONI DAs. 
B O O K the TENTH, 


The Argument. 


MHedon convenes the Locrian commanders, and har- 
rangues them; repairs at midnight to his ſiſlu- 
Meliſſa in the temple, and receives from her the fin 
intelligence, that the Perſians were in afual poſ- 
ſeſſion of the upper Streights, which had been aban- 
doned by the Phocians. Mielibœus brings her ti- 
dings of her father's death. She ftriftly enjoins her 
brother to preſerve his life by a timely retreat, and 
recommends the enforcement of her advice to the pru- 
dence and zeal of Melibeus, In the morning the 
bodies of Teribazus and Ariana are brought into the 

preſence of Xerxes, ſoon after a report had reached 
the camp,that great part of his navy was ſhipwrecked, 
The Perſian monarch, quite diſpirited, is perſuadl 
by Argeſtes to ſend an ambaſſador to the Spartan 
hing. Argeſies himſelf is deputed, who, after re- 
vealing his embaſſy in ſecret to Leonidas, is by him 
ki 


6 8 
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led before the whole army, and there receives his an- 
fiver. Alpheus returns, and declares, that the ene- 
my was maſter of the paſſages in the hills, and would 
arrive at Thermopyle the next morning; upon 
which Leonidas offers to ſend away all the troops 
except his three hundred Spartans ; but Diomedon, 
Demophilus, Dithyrambus and Megiſtias refuſe to 
depart : then to relieve the perplexity of Medon on 
this occaſion, he transfers to him the ſupreme com- 
mand, diſmiſſes Argeſtes, orders the companions of his 
* own fate to be ready in arms by ſunſet, and retires to 
Vis pavilion. 


. 19 H E Grecian leaders, from the counfel ris'n, 


* Among the troops diſperſing, by their 
i- | 
nd 


© Their looks undaunted warm the coldeſt heart 
Againſt new dangers threat'ning, To his tent 
Te Locrian captains Medon ſwiſt convenes, 5 
Exhorting thus. O long- approv'd my friends, 
; | You, who have ſeen my father in the field 


W Triumphant, bold aſſiſtants of my arm 
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In labours not inglorious, who this day 

Have rais'd freſh trophies, be prepar'd. If help 10 
Be further wanted in the Phocian camp, 
You will the next be ſummon'd. Locris lies 

To ravage firſt expos'd. Your ancient fane, 
Your goddeſſes, your prieſtefs half-ador'd, 

The daughter of Oileus, from your ſwords 1 ; 


Protection claim againſt an impious foe. 


ALL anxious for Meliſſa, he diſmiſs'd 
Th' applauding vet rans; to the ſacred cave 
Then haſten d. Under heav'n's night-ſhaded cope 


He mus'd. Meliſſa in her holy place 20 


* 


How to approach with inauſpicious ſteps, 


Ho to accoſt his penſive mind revolv'd: 


When Mycon, pious vaſſal of the fane, 


Deſcending through the cavern, at the ſight : 
Of Medon ſtopp'd, and thus. Thy preſence, lord : 


1 
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| The prieſteſs calls. To Lacedzmon's king 26 
W bear a meſſage, ſuff ring no delay. 


He quits the chief, whoſe rapid feet aſcend, 

| Soon ent'ring, where the pedeſtal diſplays 

. Thy form, Calliopè ſublime, The lyre, 30 
: Whoſe accents immortality confer, 

© Thy fingers ſeem to wake. On either ſide, 

| The ſnowy gloſs of Parian marble ſhews 


f Four of thy ſiſters through ſurrounding ſhade. 


Before each image is a virgin plac d. 35 


hefore each virgin dimly burns a lamp, 
20 N Whoſe livid ſpires juſt temper with a gleam 

W The dead obſcurity of night. Apart 

4 The prieſteſs thoughtful fits Thus Medon breaks 
The ſolemn filence. Anxious for thy ſtate 40 


Without a ſummons to thy pure abode 


ord, BR | was approaching. Deities, who know 
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The preſent, paſs'd and future, let my lips, 
Unblam'd, have utt'rance, Thou, my ſiſter, hear, 
Thy breaſt let wiſdom ſtrengthen. Impious foes 


Through Oeta now are paſſing. She replies. 46 


AR paſſing, brother! They alas ! are paſs'd, 

Are in poſſeſſion of the upper Streight. 

Hear in thy turn. A dire narration hear. 

A favor'd goat, conductor of my herd, 50 
Stray'd to a dale, whoſe outlet is the poſt 

To Phocians left, and penetrates to Greece. 
Him Mycon following, by a hoſtile : band, 

Light- arm'd forerunners of a num'rous hoſt, 
Was ſeiz d. By fear of menac'd torments forc'd, 
He ſhew'd a paſſage up that mountain's ſide, 56 
Whole length of wood o'erſhades the Phocian land 
To dry and ſapleſs trunks in diffrent parts 


Fire, by the Perſians artfully apply'd, 


Fon, 

5 
8 
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Soon grew to flames. This done, the troop re- 


turn'd, | Tok © 
Detaining Mycon. Now the mountain blaz'd. 

The Phocians, ill-commanded, left their poſt, 

3 Alarm'd, confus'd. More diſtant ground they choſe. 
; In blind deluſion forming there, they ſpread 

i Their ineffectual banners to repel 65 
Y imagin-d peril from thoſe fraudful lights, 

| By ſtratagem prepar'd. A real foe 

: Meantime ſecur'd the undefended paſs. 

W This Mycon ſaw. Eſcaping thence to me, 

: He by my orders haſtens to inform :- 
. Leonidas, She paus'd. Like one, who ſees 


RE 


7 ; » . » R „ * 

'd, he forked light'ning into ſhivers rive 

56 þ knotted oak, or crumble tow'rs to duſt, 
1a. 


— 


Aghaſt was Medon; then, recov'ring, ſpake. 


f Tnovu boaſted glory of th' Oilean houſe, 75 
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If e' er thy brother bow d in rev'rence due 

To thy ſuperior virtues, let his voice 

Be now regarded. From th” endanger'd fane, 


My ſiſter, fly. Whatever be my lot, 


A troop ſelect of Locrians ſhall tranſport 80 


Thy ſacred perſon, where thy will ordains. 


Tulxk not of me, returns the dame. To 
Greece 

Direct thy zeal. My peaſants are conven'd, 
That by their labour, when the fatal hour 
Requires, with maſly fragments I may wr 
That caveto human entrance. Beſt belov'd 

Of 6 now a ſerious ear incline. 

Awhile in Greece to fortune's wanton gale 


His golden banner ſhall the Perſian king, 


Deluded, wave. Leonidas, by death 90 


Preſerving Sparta, will his ſpirit leave 


To 


De 
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To blaſt the glitt'ring pageant. Medon, live 

To ſhare that glory. Thee to periſh here 

No law, no oracle enjoins. To die, 

Uncall'd, is blameful. Let thy pious hand 95 
Secure Oileus from Barbarian force. 
To Sparta mindful of her noble hoſt 
Entruſt his rev'rend head. Th aſſembled hinds, 
Youths, maidens, wives with nurſclings at their 


breaſts, 


Around her now in conſternation ſtood, - 200 
The women weeping, mute, aghaſt the men. 

ro them ſhe turns. Vou never, faithful race, 
Your prieſteſs ſhall forſake. Meliſſa here, 
Deſpairing never of the public weal, 
For better days in ſolitude ſhall wait, 10 5 
dhall cheer your ſadneſs. My prophetic ſoul 

, | Sees through time's cloud the liberty of Greece 


More ſtable, more effulgent. In his blood 


Leo- 
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Leonidas cements th' unſhaken baſe 


Of that ſtrong tow'r, which Athens ſhall exalt 110 
To caſt a ſhadow o'er the eaſtern world, 

THis utter'd, tow'rd the temple's inmoſt ſeat 
Of ſanctity her ſolemn ſtep ſhe bends, - 


Devout, enraptur'd, In their dark'ning lamps 


The pallid flames are fainting, Dim through miſts 


The morning peeps. An awful ſilence reigns. 116 


While Medon penſive from the fane deſcends, 


But inſtant reappears. Behind him cloſe 
Treads Melibceus, through the cavern's mouth 


Aſcending pale in aſpect, not unlike 1 


What legends tell of ſpectres, by the force 


Of necromantic ſorcery conftrain'd ; 


Through earths dark bowels, which the ſpell dis- 
join · d, 


They from death's manſion in reluctant floth 


Roſe 


— = — ty 
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Roſe to kibalee the ſecrets of their graves, 125 | 
Or myſteries of fate. His cheerful brow, . 
O'erdowdill; paleneſs on his healthful cheek, | 

A dull, unwonted heavineſs of pace - . . 


Portend difaſt'rous tidings, Medon ſpake. 


4 


n 


Tux, holy ſiſter. By the gods belov'd, 130 


May they fuſtain thee in this mournful hour. 


Our father, good Oileus is no more. 


Rehearſe thy tidings] ſwain. He takes the word. 


Tnou waſt not preſent, when his mind, out- 


Y ſtretch'd 
By zeal for Greece, tranſported by his joy 135 
| To entertain Leonidas, refus'd 2 
a Due reſt, Old age his ardour had forgot, 
| To his laſt waking moment with his gueſt 
- In rapt*rous talk redundant. He at laſt, | 
0 8 5 


J G. Com- 


. 
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Compos'd and ſmiling in th' embrace of ſleep, 140 
To Pan's protection at the iſland fane 

Was left. He wak'd no more. The fatal news, 
To you diſcover'd, from the chiefs I hide. 
_ Mexissa heard, inclin'd her forehead low . 
Before th inſculptur d deities. A ſigh 145 


Broke from her heart, theſe accents from her lips. 


Tux full of days and honors through the gate 
Of painleſs lumber is reti d. His tomb 
Shall ſtand among his fathers in the ſhade 

Of his own trophies. Placid were his days, 1 50 
Which flow'd through bleſſings. As a river pure, 
Whoſe ſides are flow'ry, and whoſe meadows fair, 
Meets in his courſe a ſubterranean void ; 


There dips his ſilver head, again to riſe, | 


And, 


0 


ad, 


80 ſhall Oileus in thoſe happier fields, 
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And, riſing, glide through flow'rs and meadows 


new < 155 
Where never tempeſts roar, nor humid clouds 

In miſts diſſolve, nor white-deſcending flakes - 
Of winter violate th' eternal green; 

Where never gloom of trouble ſhades the mind, 160 
Nor guſt of paſſion heaves the quiet breaſt, 

Nor dews of grief are ſprinkled. Thou art gone, 
Hoſt of divine Leonidas on earth, Wo a 


Art gone before him to prepare the feaſt, 


Immortalizing virtue. Silent here, 165 
Around her head ſhe wraps her hallow'd pall. 


Her prudent virgins interpoſe a hymn, 


Not in a plaintive, but majeſtic flow, 


To which their fingers, ſweeping o'er the chords, 
The lyre's full tone attemper. She unveils, 170 
Then with a voice, a countenance compos'd, 


l . G 2 | Go, 
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Book X. 
Go, Medon, pillar of th* Oilean houſe. 


New cares, new duties claim thy precious life, 
Perform the pious obſequies. Let tears, 

Let groans be abſent from. the ſacred duſt, 175 
Which heav'n in life ſo favor'd, more in 1 death. 

A term of righteous days, an envy'd urn 

Like his, for Medon is Meliſſa's pray'r. 

* hou, Melibceus, cordial, bigh i in rank 

Among the prudent, warn and watch thy lord, 180 
My benediction ſhall yownrd hy zeal. 


80 oTH'D by the bleſſings of ſuch perſect lips, 
They both depart. And now the ding ſun 
To Xerxes tent diſcover'd from afar 
The Perſian captives with their mournful load. 1 95 
Before them rumour through her ſable trump 
Breathes lamentation. Horror lends his voice 
To ſpread the tidings of diſaſtrous fate | 
| Along 


is 


A ſolemn ſadnefs o'er the camp. A hedge 
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Along Spercheos. As a vapour black, 


Which, from the diſtant, horizontal verge 190 


Aſcending, nearer ſtill and nearer bends 

To higher lands its progreſs, there condens'd, 
Throws, darkneſs o'er the valleys, while the face 
Of nature ſaddens round; fo ſtep by ſtep, 

In motion ſlow th' advancing bier diftus'd 195 


Of trembling ſpears on either hand is form d. 

Tears underneath his iron-pointed cone 

The Sacian drops. The Caſpian ſavage feels : 
His heart transſpierc'd, and wonders at the pain.200 


In Xerxes' preſence are the bodies plac'd, 


| Nor he forbids. His agitated breaſt 


All night had weigh'd againſt his future hopes: 
His preſent loſſes, his defeated ranks, | 


By myriads thinn'd, their multitude abaſh'd, 205 


His fleet thrice-worſted, torn by ſtorms, reduc'd 
G 3 To 
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To half its number. When he Nept, i in dreams 

He ſaw the haggard dead, which floated round 

Thy adjoining ſtrands, Difaſters new their ghoſts 
In ſullen frowns, in ſhrill upbraidings bode, 210 

Thus, ere the gory bier approach'd his eyes, 

He in dejection had already loſt o 

His kingly pride, the parent of — 

And cold indifference to human woes. 

Not ev'n beſide his ſiſter's nobler corſe 8 215 

Her humble lover could awake his ſcorn. 

The captives told their viereing tale. He heard; 

He felt awhile compaſſion, But ere long 

"Thoſe traces vaniſh'd. from the tyrant's breaſt, 

His former gloom redoubles. For himſelf 220 

His anxious boſom heaves, oppreſs d by fear, 

Leſt he with all his ſplendour ſhould be caft 

A prey to fortune, Thoughtful near the throne | 

Laconia's exile waits, to whom the king. 


O Da- 
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O.DzMARATUs, what will fate ordain? 225 


Lo! fortune turns againſt me. What ſhall * 


Her further malſes, when her daring ſtride 

Invades my houſe with ravage, and profanes 

The blood of great Darius. I have ſent 
From my unguarded fide the choſen band, 230 
My braveſt chiefs to paſs the deſert hill; | | 
Have to the conduct of a Malian ſpy 

| My hopes entruſted. May not there the Greeks 

In oppoſition. more tremendous ſtill, | 

More ruinous, than yeſter ſun beheld, 235 
| Maintain their poſt invincible, renew = 
Their ſtony thunder in augmented rage, a 
And ſend whole quarries down the craggy ſteeps 
Again to cruſh my army ? Oh! | unfold - | 
Thy ſecret thoughts, nor hide the barſheſt truth, - 
Say, what remains to * The exile here. 241 


G 4 Too 
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Book X. 
b Too well, 0 monarch, do thy fears preſage, 
What may befal thy army. If the Greeks, 
Arrang'd within Thermopylæ, a paſs 
Acceſſible and praQiic'd, could repel 245 
With ſuch deſtruction their unnumber'd foes ; 
What ſcenes of havoc may untrodden paths, 


Confin'd among the craggy hills, afford ? 


 Losr in deſpair, the monarch ſilent ſat. 290 

Not leſs unmann'd, than Xerxes, from his place 
Uproſe Argeſtes but concealing fear, 

* heſe artful words deliver'd. If the king 

Propitious wills to ſpare his faithful bands, 

Nor ſpread at large the — of his powr; 255 

More gentle means of conqueſt, than by arms, 


Nor leſs ſecure may artifice ſupply. 


Renown'd Darius, thy immortal fire 
Bright in the ſpoil of kingdoms, long in vain 
| The 
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The fields of proud Euphrates with his hoſt 266 

O'erſpread. At length, confiding in the wiles N 

Of Zopyrus, the mighty prince ſubdu'd 

The Babylonian ratnparts. Who ſhall count 

The thrones and ſtates, by ſtratagem o erturn d? 

ut if comuption join her pow'rful aid, ; 265 

Not one can ſtand. What race of men poſſeſs 

That probity, thatwiſdom, which the veil 

Of craft ſhall never blind, Nor proffer'd wealth, 

Nor ſplendid pow ir ſeduce? O Xerxes, born 

To more, than mortal greatneſs, canſt thou find 270 

Through thy unbounded ſway no dazzling gift, 

Which may allure Leonidas? Diſpel 

The cloud of ſadneſs from thoſe ſacred eyes. 

Great monarch, proffer to Laconia's chief, 

What may thy own magnificence declare, 175 

And win his friendſhip. O'er his native Greece 

Inveſt him ſow'reign. Thus procure his ſword x 
obs | For 
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For are spes Xerxes here, 
As from a trance awak' ning, ſwift replies. - 


WIsõæ are thy dictates. Fly to Sparta's chief. 285 
Argeſtes, fall before him. Bid him join 
My arms, and reign Oer evt Grecian ſtate. 


He ſearce had finiſh'd, when in haſte approach d 
Artuchus. Startled at the ghaſfly ſtage 
Of death; that guardian of the Perſian far 285 
Thus in a-groan- Thou deity malign, 
© Arimanius, what a bitter draught 
For my ſad lips thy cruelty-hath mix'd F 
B this the flow'r of women, to my charge- 
So lately. giv'n ? Oh! princeſs, I have rang d 290 
The whole Sperchean valley, woods and caves, 
In queſt of thee; found here a lifeleſs corſe. 
Aſtoniſhment and horror lock my tongue. . 
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P&1DE now, reviving in the monarch's breaſt, | 


Diſpell'd his black deſpondeney awhile, 295 


With galt more black effacing from his heart. 
Each.merciful impreſſion. | Stern he ſpake.. 


Remnays her, ſatrap, to the female train. 
Let them the due ſolemnities perform. 


But never ſhe, by Mithra's light I fwear,. 300 


Shall ſleep in Suſa with her Kindred duſt; 
Who by ignoble paſſions hath debas'd: 


The blood of Xerxes. Greece beheld her 8 3 
Let G behold her tomb. The low- born ſlave, 


Who dar'd to Xerxes ſiſter lift his hopes, 305 
On ſome bare crag expoſe. The Spartan here. 55 


My royal patron, let me ſpeak—and die, 
If ſuch thy will. This cold, disfigur'd clay 
Was late thy ſoldier, gallant who fought;, 
Whos 
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132 LEONIDAS. | Book x. 
Who nobly. periſh'd, long the deareſt bat 31⁰ 5 
Of Hyperanthes, hazarding his life . 


Now in thy cauſe. Ofer Perſians thou doſt reign ; ; 


5 None more, than Perſians, venerate the brave. 


| WE LL hath he ſpoke, Atruchus firm daher 
ut if the king his rigour will infli 318 
On this dead warrior—H eav'n, o'erlook the deed, 

tence heads accumulate freſh woes | 3 

The ſhatter'd fleet, th' intimidated camp, 
The band ſelect, through Octa's dang'rous wilds 
At this dread criſis ſtruggling, muſt obtain 320 
| Support from heav'n, or Aſia's glory falls. 


FELL pride, recoiling at theſe awful words 
In Xerxes frozen boſom, yields to fear, 
Reſuming there the ſway, He grants the corſe . 


To Dimaratus. Forth Artuchis moves 335 5 
Behind the bier, vente 15 his train. 

Ancxerrs, parted from his maſter's ſide, 
Aſcends a car ; and, ſpeeding o'er the beach, 
Sees Artemiſia. She the aſhes pale © 
Of laughter'd Carians, on the pyre conſum'd, 336 a 
Was then collecting for the funꝰ ral vaſe 


In exclamation thus. My ſubjeRts, loſt : 2 | N 
On earth, deſcend to happier climes below | Fo 
The fawning, daſtard counſellors, who left 

Your worth deſerted in the hour of need, 33 
Ma y kites disfigure, may the wolf devour —— 
Shade of my huſband, thou ſalute in ſmiles 

Theſe gallant warriors, faithful once to thee, * 
Nor leſs to me. They tidings will report 


Of Artemiſia to revive thy love | 3 40 
May wretches like Argeſtes never claſp N 
15 Their 


% LEONID AS. Bock x. 
Their vues, their offspring | F: Never greet: aber 
homes ! k 
May their unbury'd li ade di mis their hots. 
To wail for ever on the banks of Seyx..! 
'FREN, turning towr'd her ſon. Come, virtuous 
£2 el anoBis tn 01 ar ieres 4h 345 
Zet us tranſport theſe reliques of our friends 
To yon tall bark, in pendent ſable clad. 
They, if her keel be deſtin'd to return, 
Shall in paternal monuments + N l 
Let us embark. Till Xerxes ſhuts his ear 350 
To falſe Argeſtes; in her veſſel hid, 1 
Shall Artemiſia” 8 gratitude lament 


Her bounteous ſov'reign's fate. 1 mask. 


The Dotic virtues are not eaſtern plants. 
; Ebem foſter {till within thy gen'rous breaſt, 35 
But keep in covert from the blaze of courts . 


— 


Book X. I. EON PDA. 135 | 
Where flatt'ry's gulle in oily words proſuſe. 3 | 
In action tardy, o'er th* ingenuous tongue, b A | 
The arm of valour, and the faithful heart 1 f 
Will ever triumph. Yet my ſoul enjoys 


; 


Her own preſage, that deſtiny reſerves 1 360 
; An hour for my revenge. Concluding here, pK 
5 She gains the fleet. Argeſtes ſweeps along , 
On rapid. wheels from Artemiſia's view, 
Like Night, protectreſs foul of heinous deeds,. 
With treaſon, rape and murder at her heel, 365 
Before the. eye of morn retreating ſwifd 
To hide her loathſome viſage. Soon he * 
Thermopylz ;. deſcending from his car, 
Was led by Dithyrambus to the tent | 
Of Sparta's ruler, Since the fatal news 370 , 
By Mycon late deliver d, be apart W - - 
5 With Polydorus had conſulted long 4 
On high attempts; and, now ſequeſter d, ſat 
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136 LEONID AS. Book X. 
To ruminate on vengeace. At bis feet 
Prone fell the ſatrap, and be 
Of Xerxes bends me proſtrate to the earth 
Before thy preſence. Great and matchleſs chief, | 


Thus ſays the lord of Aſia. Join my arms; 

Thy recompenſe is Greece. Her fruitful plains, 

Her gen'rous ſteeds, her flocks, her num' rous 

| towns, | N * 

Her ſons 1 render to thy ſov'reign hand. 

And, illuſtrious warrior, heed my words. 

Think on the bliſs of royalty, the pomp : 

Of courts, their endleſs pleaſures, trains of ſlaves, 
Who reſtleſs watch for thee, and thy delights : 285 
Think on the glories of unrivald ſway. 

Look on th Ionic, on th' Zolian Greeks, 

From them their phantome liberty is flown 3 _ 

While in each province, rais'd by Xerxes pow r, 

Some favor'd chief preſides; exalted ſtate, 390 

6 Nebel 
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Book X. LEO NI DAS 17 
Ne'er giv'n by envious freedom. On his head 

He bears the gorgeous diadem ; he ſees 

His equals once in adoration. ſtoop 

Beneath his footitool. What ſuperior beams 

Will from thy temples blaze, when gen'ral Greece, 
In nobleſt ſtates abounding, calls thee lord, 396 


Thee only worthy, How will each rejoice 
30 Around thy throne, and hail th' auſpicious day, 
When thou, diſtinguiſh'd by the Perſian king, 
Didft in thy ſway conſenting nations bleſs, L 409 
Didſt calm the fury-of unſparing war, 
„ Which ele had delug'd all with blood and flames, | 


Ly ON1DAS replies not, but commands 
The Theſpian youth, ſtill watchful near the tent, 
To ſummon all the Grecians. He obeys. 405 
The king upriſes from his ſeat, and bids 
300 The Perſian follow. He, amaz'd, attends, 


Nebel oe Sur- 
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Surrounded ſoon by each aſſembling band; 
When thus at length the godlike Spartan ſpake.. - 


Hz xx, Perfian, tell thy embaſſy. Repeat, 410 


} 1 That to obtain my friendſhip Aſia's prince \ 
| To me hath proffer'd ſov'reignty o'er Greece. q 
Then view theſe bands, whoſe valour ſhall. preſerve WW 
That Greece unconquer d, * * king be- 7 
; : ſtows 3 * 
: Sha * your bodies on hererimſou' | plains: : 41 5 BD. 
The indignation, painted on their looks, | 
Their gen'rous ſcorn may anſwer for theic chief. To 
Yet from Leonidas, thou wretch, inur'd 
; To vaſſalage and bafeneſs, hear. The Pomp. 
2 The arts of pleaſure in deſpotie courts 420 C 


I ſpurn abborrent. In a ſpotleſs heart 
I look for pleaſure. I from righteous deeds 
Derive my ſplendour. No adoring croud,, 


Book X. L EONID AS. 139 
No purpled flaves, no mercenary ſpears | 
My tate embarraſs, T in Sparta rule 4329 
By laws, my rulers, with a guard unknown 

o Xerxes, public confidence and love. 

Vo pale ſuſpicion of th? empoifon'd bowl, 

Thy afſaffin's poniard, or provok'd revolt 

ve Chace from my decent couch the peace, deny'd 430 
To his reſplendent canopy. Thy king, 

| Who hath profan'd by proffer'd bribes my car, 
15 WDares not to meet my arm. | Thee, trembling 

| flave, | e 

. [Whoſe embaſſy was treaſon, J deſpiſe, 
und therefore ſpare. Diomedon fubjoins. 435 


420 Oun marble temples theſe Barbarians waſte, 
\ crime leſs impious, than a bare attempt 
Pf acrilege on virtue. Grant my fuit, 
Thou living temple, where the goddeſs dwells, N 
. To 


Ne 


— 
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To me conſign the caitiff Soon me winds 440 
Shall parch his limbs on Oeta's talleſt pine. 


AmiDsT hi fury ſuddenly return 'd 
The ſpeed of Alpheus. All, ſuſpended, fd 
On him their eyes impatient. He began. 


I Au return'd a meſſenger of ill. 445 
| Cloſe to the paſſage, op' ning into Greece, 
That poſt committed to the Phocian guard, 
O' erhangs a buſhy cliff. A ſtation there 
| Behind the ſhrubs by dead of night took, \ 
Though not in darkneſs. + Purple was the face 450 
Of heav'n. Beneath my feet the valleys glow'd, 
A range immenſe of wood-inveſted hills, 
EY: The boundaries of Greece, were clad in flames ; 
An act of froward chance, or crafty foes 
To caſt diſmay, The crackling pines I heard; 455 
T heir 


B. 


R 
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Their branches ſparkled, and the thickets blaz d. 
In hillocks embers roſe. Embody'd fire, 


As from unnumber'd furnaces, I ſaw 


oaks, 


Broad-bas'd, and ary with age, Barbarian helms, 
Shields, javelins, ſabres, gleaming from below, 461 
48 Full ſoon diſcover'd to my tortur'd ſight 


The ſtreights in Perſia s pow'r. The Phocian 
chief, 


w hate'er the cauſe, . his poſt, 
Vas to a neighb'ring eminence remov'd; 465 
450 There, by the foe neglected, or contemn < 
d. Remain'd in arms, and neither fled, nor fought. 
| ſtay'd for day ſpring. Then the Perſian mov d. 


o. -morrow' s ſun will ſee their numbers here. 


He ſaid no more. Unuterable fear 470 


Mount high through vacant trunks of „— 
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In horftd ſilence wraps the lining eroud, „ 59 


Aghaſt, confounded, Silent are the chiefs, 


Who feel no terror; yet in wonder fix'd, 
Thick-wed g'd, incloſe Leonidas around, 
Who thus in calmeſt elocution ſpake. 


# ; 


I now behold the oracle fulfill d. 480 
Then art thou near, thou glorious, ſacred hour, 
Which ſhalt my country's liberty ſecure. 


Thrice hail! thou ſolemn period. Thee the 


- tongues 
Of virtue, fame and freedom ſhall proclaim, 
Shall celebrate in ages yet unborn. ' 485 
Thou godlike offspring of a godlike fire, 
To him my kindeſt greetings, Medon, bear. 
F arewel, Megiſtias, holy friend and brave. 


Thou too, experienc'd, venerable chief, 


Demophilus, farewel. Farwel to thee, 400 


„ Invin⸗ 


Le 
Ur 
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——_ 385 0 | | "y 
Invincible Diomedon, to thee, | „ 
Unequall'd Dithyrambus, and to all, F + 


Ye other dauntlefs warriors, who may claim 


Praiſe from my lips, and friendſhip from my heart. - 
You aſter all the wonders, which your ſwords 495 


Have here accompliſh; d, will enrich your names 


By freſh renown. "fs valour mult compleat, 


What ours begins. Here firſt th aſtoniſh'd foe 


On dying Spartans ſhall with terror gaze, 

he And tremble, while he conquers. Then, by fate 
Led from his dreadful victory to meet © $01 
United Greece in phalanx o'er the plain, 


85 By your avenging ſpears himſelf ſhall fall. 


ForTH from the aſſembly ſtrides Platæa's chief. 
By the twelve gods, enthron'd in heav'n ſupreme 
By my fair name, unſully'd yet, I ſwear, 505 
Thine eye, Leonidas, ſhall ne'er behold 
400 Diomedon forſake thee, Firſt let ſtrength 


jvin- 


Deſert 
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Deſert my limbs, and fortitude my heart. 


Did I not face the Marathonian war ? 


Have I not ſeen the Thermopyl# ? What more 510 
Can. fame beſtow, which 1 ſhould wait to ſhare ? 


Where can I, living, purchaſe brighter praiſe, 


Thandying here? What more ilaſtrious tomb | 
Can I obtain, than, bury'd in the heaps 
Of Perſians, fall'n my victims, on this rock 5151! 
To lie diſtinguiſh'd by a thoufand wounds? $ l 
3 | J 

HE ended ; when Demophilus. O king E 
Of Lacedæmon, pride of human race, N 
Whom none e' er equall'd, but the ſeed of Jove, 520 8 
: Thy own forefather, number'd with the gods, * 
Lo! Iam old. With fale ring ſteps I tread Ie. 
In 


The prone deſcent of years. My country claim'd 
My youth, my ripeneſs. Feeble age but yields 
An empty n name of ſervice. What remains 525 At 


2 . For 
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For me unequal wihe winged ſoeed 

Of active hours, which court the ſwift and young ? 
What eligible with can wiſdom form, 


But to die well? Demophilus ſhall cloſe 


With thee, O hero, on this glorious earth 530 
His eve of life. The youth of Theſpia next 
Addreſs'd Leonidas. O firſt of Greeks, 1 

15 Me too think worthy to attend thy fame 

With this moſt dear, this venerable man, 

Forever honor'd from my tend'reſt age, 335 
Eva till on life's extremity we part. 

Nor too aſpiring let my hopes be deem'd 


520 Should the Barbarian in his triumph mark 


My youthful limbs among the gory heaps, 
Perhaps remembrance may unnerve his arm 540 
d In future fields of conteſt with a race, 
% To whom the-flow'r, the blooming 3 joys of life . 
525 Are leſs alluring, than a noble death, 

ral Vor. II, H To 


146 LEONID AS. Bock X. 
To him his ſecond parent, Wilt thou bleed, 
My Dithyrambus ? But J here withhold 545 
All counſel from thee, who art wiſe, as brave. 
I know thy magnanimity. I read 
Thy gen'rous thoughts. Decided is thy choice, 
Come then, attendants on a godlike ſhade, 
When to th' Elyſian anceſtry of Greece 25 550 
Deſcends her great protector, we will ſhew n 
Fo Harmatides an illuſtrious ſon, $ 

And no unworthy brother, We will link 
Our ſhields together, We will preſs the ground, 
Still undivided in the arms of death, n 55 
So if th* attentive traveller we draw 
To our cold reliques, wond'ring, ſhall he trace 


The diff” rent ſcene, then pregnant with applauſe, 


© wiſe old man, exclaim, the hour of fate 

Well diaſt thou chuſe ; and, O unequall'd youth, 

Who for thy country didſt thy bloom n 361 
'May'f 


W Fry — — 


Fl 
Ad 
De 
Of 
Fro 
T0 


Book X. LE ONID A 8. 1 
May'ſt thou remain forever dear to fame 1 

May time rejoice to name thee ! O' er thy urn 
May everlaſting peace her pinion ſpread. 


— 


Tuts ſaid, the hero with his lifted ſhield 565 
His face o'erſhades ; he drops a ſecret tear: 
Not this a tear of anguiſh, but deriv'd 

From fond affection, grown mature with time, 

Awak'd a manly tenderneſs alone, 

Unmix'd with pity, or with vain regret. _ 570 
55 A STREAM of duty, gratitude and love 
Flow'd from the heart of Harmatides' ſon, | 
Addrefling ſtraight Leonidas, whoſe looks 
Declar'd unſpeakable applauſe. 'O king 


Of Lacedzmon, now diſtribute praiſe 575 
th, From thy accuſtom'd juſtice, ſmall to me, 

36 To him a portion large. His guardian care, 8 i 
20 K H 2 His 
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His kind inſtruction, his example train'd 
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My infancy, my youth. From him I learn'd 
To live, unſpotted, Could 1 leſs, than learn 580 
From him to die with honor. Medon hears, 
Shook by a whirlwind of contending thoughts 
Strong heaves his manly boſom, under aw 

Of wiſe Meliſſa, torn by friendſhip, fir'd 

By ſuch example high. In dubious ſtate 585 
So rolls a veſſel, when th' inflated waves 

Her planks aſſail, and winds her canvaſs rend; 


| The rudder labours, and requires a hand 


Of firm, delib'rate ſkill, The.gen'rous king 


Perceive's the hero's ſtruggle, and prepares 500 
To interpoſe relief; when inſtant came 
Dieneces before them. Short he ſpake. 


BARBARIAN myriads through the ſecret paſs 
Have enter'd Greece. Leonidas, by morn. 


Exped 


30 


590 | 
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Expect them here. My lender force I ſpar'd, 595 

There to have died was uſcleſs. We return 

With thee to periſh. Union of our ſtrength 

Will render more illuſtrious to ourſelves, 

And to the foe more terrible our fall. 
 MeG1sTIAS laſt accoſts Laconia's king. 600 
Thou, whom the gods have choſen to exalt 

Above mankind in virtue and renown, 

O call not me preſumptuous, who implore 

Among theſe heroes thy regardful ear. 

To Lacedzmon I a ſtranger came, 605 
There found protection. There to honors rais'd, 
I have not ye the benefit repaid. 

That now the gen'rous Spartans may behold 


Inme their large beneficence not vain, 


Here to their cauſe I conſecrate my breath, 610 


4 Nor 
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Nor fo; Megiſtias, interpos'd the king, 
Thou and thy ſon retire, Again the ſeer. 


ForB1D it, thou eternally ador'd, 
O Jove, confirm my perfevering ſoul ! 
Nor let me theſe auſpicious moments loſe, 615 
When to my bounteous patrons I may ſhow, 5 
That I deſerv'd their favor. Thou, my child, 
Dear Menalippus, heed the king's command, 
And my paternal tenderneſs revere. 
Thou from theſe ranks withdraw thee, to my uſe 
Thy arms ſurrend'ring. Fortune will ſupply 621 
New nroofs of valour, Vanquiſh then, or find 
A glorious grave; but ſpare thy father's. eye 
The bitter anguiſh to behold thy youth 
: Untimely bleed before him. Grief ſuſpends 625 


His ſpeech, and interchangeably their arms 
| J 


Impart 


Fl 


. Book X. LEONIDAS. 161 


Impart the laſt embraces. Either weeps, LW 


The hoary parent, and the blooming ſon, 


Bur from his temples the pontific wreath 
Megiſtias now unlooſens. He reſigns | 630 
His ballow'd veſtments ; while the youth in tears 
The helmet o'er his parent's ſnowy locks, 
| Ofer his broad cheſt adjuſts the radiant mail. 


Drexs CES was nigh. Oppreſs'd by ſhame, 
'Y His downcaſt yiſage Menalippus hid | 635 


621 F rom him, who cheerful thus. Thou need not 
_ bluſh. 
Thou bearſt thy father and the king command, 
What I ſuggeſted, thy departure hence. 
625 Train'd by my care, a ſoldier thou return'ſt. 


Go, practice my inſtructions. Oft in fields 640 
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Of future conflict may thy proweſs call 


Me to remembrance. Spare thy words. Farewel, 


WIIIE ſuch contempt of life, ſuch fervid zeal 


Todie with glory animate the Greeks, 


Far diff rent thoughts poſſeſs Argeſtes' ſoul. 645 


Amaze and mingled terror chill his blood. 


Cold drops, diftill'd from ev'ry pore, bedew 

His ſhivring fleſh, His boſom pants. His knees 
Yield to their burden. Ghaſtly pale his cheeks, 
Pale are his lips and trembling. Such the minds : 


Of ſlaves corrupt ; on them the beauteous face 651 


Of virtue turns to horror. But theſe words 


From Lacedzmon's chief the wretch relieve. 


— 


ReTuRN to Xerxes. Tell him, on this rock 


The Grecians faithful to their truſt await 655 


His choſen myriads. Tell him, thou haſt ſeen, 
a How 


* 
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How far the luſt of empire is below 
0 4 freeborn ſpirit ; that my death, which ſeals 
My country's ſafety, is indeed a boon, 
His folly gives, a precious boon, which Greece 660 


Will by perdition to his throne repay. 


He ſaid, The Perſian haſtens through the paſs, 


Once more the ſtern Diomedon aroſe. 


ies Wrath overcaſt his forehead, while he ſpake. 

1 

of YET more muſt ſtay and bleed. Deteſted 
651 Thebes _ . 


Ne'er ſhall receive her traitors back. This ſpot 


Shall ſee their perhdy atton'd by death, 


xk Have facrific'd their faith. Nor dare to hope, 
655 ye vile deſerters of the public weal, 670 
en, 


Le coward ſlaves, that, mingled in the heaps 
How H 5 


Ev'n from that pow'r, to which their abject hearts 
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Of gen'rous victims to their country's good, 


You ſhall your ſhame conceal, Whoe'er ſhall paſs 


Along this field of glorious ſlain, and mark 

For veneration ev'ry nobler corſe; 675 
His heart, though warm in rapturous applauſe, 
Awhile ſhall curb the tranſport to repeat 

His execrations o'er ſuch impious heads, 

On whom that fate, to others yielding fame, 

Is infamy and Vengeance. Dreadful thus 680 


On the pale Thebans ſentence he pronounc'd, 


Like Rhadamanthus from th' infernal ſeat 


Of judgment, which inexorably doom 


| The guilty dead to ever-during pain; 


While Phlegethon his flaming volumes rolls 685 
Before their ſight, and ruthleſs furies ſhake 
Their hiſſing ſerpents. All the Greeks aſſent 

In clamours, echoing through the Concave rock. 


2 __ Forth 


680 


685 


2 * 


Forth 
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Forth Anaxander in th* aſſembly ſtood, | 
Which he addreſs'd with indignation feign'd. 690 


IF yet your clamours, Grecians, are allay'd,. 
Lo ! I appear before you to demand, 
Why theſe my brave companions, who alone 


Among the Thebans through difſuading crouds 


Their paſſage forc'd to join your camp, ſhould bear 


The name of traitors ? By an exil'd wretch 696 


We are traduc'd, by Demaratus, driv'n 

From Spartan confines, who hath meanly ſought. 
Barbarian courts for ſhelter. Hath he drawn 
Such virtues thence, that Sparta, 8 700 
Held him unworthy of his native ſway, 

Should truſt him now, and doubt auxiliar friends ? 


Injurious men ! We ſcorn the thoughts of fight. 


Let Aſia bring her numbers; 3 unconſtrain d, 


We will confront them, 7 for Greece expire. 795 


Tuus 
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Tnus in the garb of virtue he adornd 
Neceſſity. | Laconia's king perceiv'd 
Through all its fair diſguiſe the traitor's heart. 
So, when at firſt mankind in ſcience rude 
Rever'd the moon, 2s bright in native beams, 710 
Some ſage, who walk'd with nature through her 

works, , 

By wiſdom led, diſcern'@ the various orb, 
Dark in tfelf, in foreign ſplendours clad. 


LzoxiDaAs concludes. Ye Spartans, hear; 


Hear you, O Grecians, in our lot by choice 7 T 


* 


Partakers, deſtin d to enroll your names 


In time's eternal record, and enhance 


Your country's luftre : lo the noontide blaze 


Inflames the broad horizon. Each retire z 


Each in his tent invoke the pow'r of ſleep 720 
To brace his vigour, to enlarge his ſtrength 


„ For 


5 
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For long endurance. When the ſun deſcends, 

Let each appear in arms. | You, brave allies | 

Of Corinth, Phlius, and Mycenæ's tow'rs, 
Arcadians, Locrians, muſt not yet depart. 725 
While we repoſe, embattled wait. Retreat, 
When we our tents abandon. 1 reſign 


To great Oileusꝰ ſon ſupreme command. 


Take my embraces, AÆſchylus. The fleet 


Expects thee. To Themiſtocles report, 730 
What thou haſt ſeen ad: heard. Oo thrice farewel! 
The Athenian anſwer'd. To yourſelves, my friends 


Your virtues immortality ſecure, * 


Your bright examples victory to Greece. 


RETAINING theſe injunctions, all diſpers'd ;7 35 


While in his tent Leonidas remain'd 
Apart with Agis, whom he thus beſpake, 
Yet in our fall the pond'rous hand of Greece 
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258 LEONIDAS. Book X. 


Shall Aſia feel. This Perſian's welcome tale 


Security around her, will ſuppreſs 


OUPADS aa - 


7 


5 1 
7 a 


The unſuſpecting ſoe, our faireſt fruits 


Slow and in filence to diſperſe and fly. 755 


Of us, inextricably doom'd her prey, 740 


As by the force of ſorcery will wrap 


All ſenfe, all thought of danger. Brother, know, 
That ſoon, a8 Cynthia from the vault of heav'n 
Withdraws her ſhining lamp, through Aſia's hoſt | 
Shall maſſacre and deſolation rage. 74⁰ 


Yet not to baſe aſſociates will I truſt 


„ F * 


My vaſt deſign. , Their perfidy might warn 


Of glory thus be wither'd. Ere we move, 750 
While an the ſolemn ſacrifice intent, 

As Lacedzmon's ancient hw ordain, 
Our pray' rs. we offer to the tuneful nine, 
Thou whiſper through the willing ranks of Thebes 


Now 


50 
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Now left by Agis, on his couch reclin'd, 


The Spartan king thus meditates alone. 


My fate is now impending. O my foul, 
What more auſpicious period: couldſt thou chuſe 
For death, than now, when, beating high in joy, 
Thou tell'ſt me, I am bappy ? If to lire, 76 
Or die, as virtue dictates, be toknow _ 

The pureſt bliſs ; if ſhe her charms diſplays 

Still lovely, ftill unfading, ſtill ferene 

To youth, to age, to death: whatever be 765 
Thoſe other climes of happineſs unchang'd, 


Which heav'n in dark futurity conceals, 


Still here, © virtue, thou art all our good. 


Oh ! what a black, unſpeakable reverſe 

Muſt the unrighteous, muſt the tyrant prove? 770 
What in the ſtruggle of departing day, 

When life's laſt glimpſe, extinguiſhing, preſenta 
Unknown 


Ty, 
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Unknown, inextricable gloom ? But how 

Can Iexplain the terrors of a breaſt, 

Where guilt reſides ? Leonidas, forego 775 
T he horrible conception, and again 
Within thy own felicity retire * 

Bow grateful down to him, who form'd thy mind 
Of crimes unfruitful never to admit 

The black impreſſion of a guilty thought. 780 
Elſe could I fearleſs by delib'rate choice | 
Relinquiſh life ? This calm from minds 1 d 


Is ever abſent. Oft! in them the force 


” ru 


Of ſome prevailing pation for a time 
Suppreſſes fear. Precipitate they loſe ;-; os 
Tue ſenſe of danger; when dominion, wealth, 
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When duty only, and the gen' ral good f 790 
Direct bis courage, muſt a ſoul poſſeſs, 
Which) all content deducing from itfelf, 

Can by unerring virtue's conſtant light - 


Diſcern, when death is worthy of his » RE 


Tux man, thus great and happy,in the ſcope 795 
Of his large mind is ſtretch'd beyond his date. 
Ev'n on this ſhore of being he in _—_ 
Supremely bleſs'd, anticipates the good, 

Which late poſterc from him derives, 


AT length the hero's meditations cloſe, : 800 
The ſwelling tranſport of his heart ſubſides — 
In ſoft oblivion ; and the ſilken plumes . 


Of ſleep envelop his extended limbs. 


The END of the Tenth Book. 


LEONI- 


162 
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BO OK the ELEVENTR, 


The Argument. 5 


1 riſmg before fun -ſet, diſmiſſes the forces u un- 
der the command of Medon ; but obſerving a re- 
luctance in him to depart, reminds him of his duty,  ' 
and gives him an aſfectionate farewel, He then re- 
lates to his own ſelect band a dream, which is in- 
terpreted by  Megiſtias, arms hiniſelf, and marches 
in proceſſion with his whole troop to an altar, newly | 

- raiſed on a neighbouri a meadow ; there offers a 
| | fucrifice to the muſes : he invokes the aſſiſtance of 
= thoſe goddeſſes ; he animates his companions ; then 

a | placing himſelf at their head, leads them againſt the 

enemy in the dead of the night. 


#2 H E day was cloſing. Agis left his tent 
He fought his god- like brother. Him he 
found 


1 


Stretch'd 
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streteb d o'er his tranquil couch. His looks re- 
tain'd bn! 

d The cheerful tinCture of his waking thoughts. 

To gladden fleep. So ſmile ſoft evening ſkies, 5 


. Yet ſtreak'd with ruddy light, when ſumner's ſuns 


Have veil'd their beaming: foreheads, Tranſport | 
3 
*The eye of Agis. Friendſhip fwell'd his heart. 
ty, His yielding knee in veneration bent. 
e The hero's hand he kiſs'd, then fervent thus. 10 


| f 
O EXCELLENCE ineffable, receive 


This ſecret homage ; and may gentle ſleep 


Yet longer ſeal thine eyelids, that, unblam'd, 
I may fall down before thee. He concludes 
t. In adoration of his friend divine, 1 15 


n be Whoſe brow the ſhades of flumber now forſake. 


So, when the riſing ſun reſumes his ſtate, 


tch'd Some 


164 LEONIDAS. Book. XI. 
Some white-rob'd magus on Euphrates ſide, . 
Or Indian ſeer on Ganges proſtrate falls 

Before th' emerging glory, to ſalute 20 


That radiant emblem of th' immortal mind. 


DxrxisE both heroes. From their tents in arms 
Appear the bands elect. The other Greeks 
Are filing homeward, Only Medon ſtops. 
Meliſſa's dictates he forgets awhile, | WE 


All inattentive to the warning voice 

Of Meliboeus, earneſt he ſurveys 

Leonidas. Such conitancy of zeal 

In good QOileus' Aera bringe the ſire 

To full remembrance in that ſolemn hour, 30 


And draws theſe cordial accents from the king. 


APPROACH me, Locrian. In thy look I trace 


Conſummate faith and love, But, vers'd in arms, 


Apainſt 


30 
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Againſt thy gen'ral's orders wouldſt thou ſtay ? 
Go, prove to kind Oileus, that my heart 35 
Of him was mindful, when the gates of death 

I barr'd againſt his ſon. Yon gallant Greeks, 

To thy commanding care from mine transfer'd, 


Remove from certain ſlaughter, Laſt repair 


To Lacedemon. Thither lead thy fire. "a [a9 - - 


Say to her ſenate, to her people tell, 


Het didſt thou leave their countrymen and king 


On death reſolv d, obedient to the laws. 


Tu Locrian chief, reſtraining tears, replies. 
My fire, left ſlumb' ring in the iſland-fane, 45 


Awoke no more. Then joyful I ſhall meet 


Him ſoon, the king made anſwer. Let thy worth 


Supply thy father's. | Virtue bids me die, 


Thee live, Farewel. Now Medon's grief, o'et- 


awd 
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166 LE ONID AS. Book XE 
By wiſdom, leaves his long - ſuſpended mind 50 
To firm deciſion. He departs, prepar'd 

For all the duties of a man, by deeds 

To prove himſelf the friend of Sparta's king, 
Meliſſa's brother, and Oileus' ſon, 


TRE gen'rous viRtims of the public weal, 55 


| Aſſembled now, Leonidas falutes, 


His pregnant ſoul diſburd'ning. 0 thrice hail ? 
Surround me, Grecians ; to my words attend. 
This evening's fleep no ſooner preſs'd my brows, 
Than o'er my head the empyreal form 60 
Of heav'n-enthron'd Alcides was diſplay d. 

I ſaw his magnitude divine. His voice 

I heard, his ſolemn mandate to ariſe. 

I roſe, He bade me follow. I obey'd. 

A mountain s ſummit, clear'd. from miſt, or cloud, 
We reach'd in filence. ey the howl . 66 
Of 
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ö Of des and dogs, the vulture's piercing ſhriek, 
The yell of e' ry beaſt and bird of prey © 
Diſcordant grated on my ear. I turn d. 

A ſurface hideous, delug'd o'er with blood, ”0 
Beyond my view illimitably Riretch'd, | 

One vaſt penis of horror. There ſupine, 


Of huge dimenſion, cov 'ring half the plain, 


A giant corſe lay mangled, 'red with wounds, 
Delv'd in th' enormous fleſh, which, bubbling, fed 
Ten thouſand thouſand griſly beaks and jaws, 576 
Inſatiably devouring. Mute I gaz d; 
60 | When from behind I heard a fecond found 
Like furges, tumbling o'er a craggy ſhore. 
Apain I turn'd, An ocean there appear d 80 
With riven keels and ſhrouds, with ſhiver'd oars, 
With arms and wel tring carcaſſes beſtrewn - 
Innumerous. The billows foam'd in blood. 
But where the waters, unobſery'd before, 
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66 
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On me his clouded eyebals. Oft my name 


Impatient now he ey d a ſlender kkiff, 


Which, mounted high on boiſtrous waves, ap- 


O thou, 6 lorious actions rank'd in heav'n, 


Between two adverſe fhores, contracting, rolbd 85 
A ſtormy cutrent, on the beach forlorn 
One of majeſtic ſtature I deſcry'd _ 


In ornaments imperial. Oft he bent 


He ſounded forth in execrations loud; | 90 
Then rent his ſplendid garments; then his head 


In rage diveſted of its graceful hairs, 


proach d. 1 
With indignation, with reluctant grief 93 
Once more his ſight reverting, he embark'd 


Amid the perils of the frowning deep. 


I here exclaim'd, inſtruct me. What produc'd 
T 


I. 


This deſolation? Hercules reply de. 100 


Let thy aſtoniſh'd eye again ſurvex 
The 
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The ſoene, thy foul abhorr'd. I look d. I faw 
A land, where plenty with difporting hands 
Pour'd all the re of Amalthea's horn; 


Where bloom'd the olive; where the cluſtring vine 


Where Ceres with exuberance enrob'd 


The pregnant boſoms of the helds in gold . 


Where ſpacious towns, whoſe circuits proud con- 


tain'd 

ap- 
Of copious rivers ſhew d their ſtately tow'rs, 

9 The ſtrength and ſplendour of the peopled land. 


Then in a moment clouds obſcur'd my view ; 
At once all vaniſh'd from my waking eyes. 
„ Tarics I ſalute the omen, loud began 115 


1000 The ſage Megiſtias. In this myſtic dream 


| ſee my country's victories. The land, 


The r I The 


With her broad foliage mantled ev'ry hill; 106 


The dazzling works of wealth along the banks 110 
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The deep ſhall own her triumphs; while the 
tears 


Of Aſia and of Libya ſhall deplore 
Their offspring, caſt before the vulture's beak, 120 


. And ev'ry monſtrous native of the main. * } 
| Thoſe joyous helds of plenty picture Greece, ] 


mou 
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Enrich'd by conqueſt, and Barbarian ſpoils. 
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He, whom thou ſaw'ſt, in regal veſture clad, 


: Is Xerxes, foil'd and fugitive. So ſpake 


=_ — Y N 
n 


[ 

N 

Print on the ſand his ſolitary ſtep, | 125 0 
1 

T 


The rev "Tend augur. En boſom felt | 
h Enthuliaftic rapture, Joy beyond I. 
All ſenſe, and all conception, but of 3 | Hi 


Who die to fave their cc country. Here again 130% T. 


Th' exulting band Leonidas addreſs' d. Pt 
1 
Six cE happineſs from virtue is deriv'd, Ne 
; Who for his country dies, that moment proves 


Mol 
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Moſt happy, as moſt virtuous. Such our lot. 


But go, Megiſtias. Inſtantly prepare 135 
The ſacred fuel, and the victim due; 

20 That to. the muſes (ſo by Sparta's law 
We are enjoin'd) our off "rings may be paid, 
Before we march. Remember, from the rites 


Let ev'ry ſound be abſent ; not the fife, 140 


Not ev'n the muſic- breathing flute be heard. 
125 Meantime, ye leaders, ev'ry band inſtruct 

To move in ſilence. - 'Mindful of their charge 

The chiefs depart. Leonidas provides 

His various armour, Agis cloſe attends, 1453 
His beſt aſſiſtant. Firſt a malte aroma 

130 The ſpacious cheſt. O'er this the hero ſpreads 
The mailed cuiraſs, fram his ſhoulders hung, : 
ſhining belt infolds his mighty loyns, 


Next on his ſtately temples he erects 150 
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192 LEONIDAS. Book XI. 
The plumed helm; then graſps his pond'rous 


ſhield: 

Where nigh the center on projecting braſs 
Th? inimitable artiſt had emboſs'd 
The ſhape of great Alcides; whom to gain 
Two goddeſſes contended, Pleaſure here 155 
Won by ſoft wiles th attracted eye; and there 
The form of Virtue dignify'd the ſcene. 
In her majeſtic ſweetneſs was diſplay'd 
The mind ſublime and happy. From her lips 
Seem'd eloquence to low. In look ſerene, 160 
But fix d intenſely on the ſon of Jove, 
She wav'd her hand, where, winding to the ſkies, 
Her paths aſcended. On the ſummit ſtood, i 
Supported by a trophy near to heav'n, 
Fame, and protended her eternal trump. 165 
The youth attentive to her wiſdom own'd 
The prevalence of Virtue ; while his eye, 

Flip 
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'd 
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Fill'd by that ſpirit, which redeem'd the world 
From tyranny and monſters, darted flames; 
Not undeſcry'd by Pleaſure, where ſhe lay 170 


Beneath a gorgeous canopy, Around 


Were flowrets ſtrewn, and wantonly in rills 
A fount mæander'd. All relax'd her limbs; 


Nor wanting yet ſolicitude to gain, 


What loft ſhe fear'd, as ſtruggling with deſpair, 175 
She ſeem'd collecting ev*ry pow*r to charm: 

Exceſs of ſweet allurement ſhe diffus d 

In vain; Still Virtue ſway'd Alcides* mind. 
Hence all his labours. Wrought with vary'd art, 


The ſhield's external ſurface they enrich'd, 180 


TH1s portraiture of glory on his arm 


Leonidas diſplays, and, tow' ring, ſtrides 


From his pavilion, Ready are the bands. 
The chiefs aſſume their ſtation. Torches blaze 


T3 Through 
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Diomedon ſuſtains a weighty mace. 
In poliſh'd armour, White, as winter's fleece, 
A fillet round his ſhining helm reveals 

The conſecrated ox. And lo ! behind, 195 


In ſuch tranſcendent majeſty was ſeen, 


Through ev'ry file. All now in ſilent pace 185 
To join in folemn ſacrifice proceed. 
Firſt Polydorus bears the hallow'd knife, 
The ſacred ſalt and barley, At his ſide 


The prieſt, Megiſtias, follows like the reſt 190 


The ſacerdotal honors. By the horns, 


Where laurels twine, with Alpheus Maron leads 
Leonidas advances. Never he 


And his own virtue never ſo enjoy d. 
Succeflive move Dieneces the brave, 
In hoary ſtate Demophilug, the bloom 200 
Of Dithyrambus, glowing in the hope 
Of future praiſe, the gen rous Agis next 
Seren 


XI. 


185 


190 


105 


Seren 


- 
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Serene and graceful, laſt the Theban chiefs, 


Repining, ignominious : then ſlow marck 


The troops all mute, nor ſhake their brazen arms, 


Nor from Thermopylæ remote the hills 206 
Of Oeta, yielding to a fruitful dale, 
Within their ſide, half-circling, had inclos'd 


A fair expanſe in verdure ſmooth. The bounds 


Were edg'd by wood, o'crlook'd by ſnowy cliffs, 2 10 
Which from the clouds bent frowning. Down a 
|.» =_ e 

Above che loftieſt ſummit of the grove 

A tumbling torrent wore the ſhagged ſtone; 

Then, gleaming through the intervals of ſhade, 
Attain'd the valley, where the level ſtream 215 
Diffus'd refreſhment, On its banks the Greeks 


Had rais'd a ruſtic altar, fram'd of turf. 


Broad was the ſurface, high in piles of wood, 
| All 
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1:6 LEONIDAS. Book Xl, 
All interſpers'd with laurel. Purer deem'd, 
Than river, lake, or fountain, in a vaſe 220 
Old Ocean's briny element was plac'd 
Before the altar ;. and of wine unmix'd 
Capacious goblets ſtood. Megiſtias now 
His helm unlooſen d. With his ſnowy head, 
Uncover'd, round the ſolemn pile he trol. 225 
He ſhook a branch of laurel, ſcatt'ring wide - 
'T he ſacred moiſture of the main. His hand 
Next on the altar, on the victim ftrew'd 

The mingled ſalt and barley. Oe'r the korns 
Ty inverted chalice, foaming from the grape, 230 
Diſcharg'd a rich libation. Then approach'd 
Diamedon. Megiſtias gave the ſign. 
Down ſunk the victim by a deathful ſtroke, 
Nor groan'd. The augur bury'd in the throat 
His hallow'd ſteel. A purple current flow'd. 235 
Now ſmok'd the ſtructure, now it flam'd abroad 

In 


125 


230 


235 
ad 
In 
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In ſudden ſplendour. Deep in circling ranks 


The Grecians preſs'd. Each held a ſparkling 
brand; 8 
The beaming lances intermix'd; the helms, 
The burniſh'd armour multiply'd the lun 240 
Leonidas drew nigh. Before the pile 
His feet he planted. From his brows remov'd, 
The caſque to Agis he conſign'd, his ſhield, | 


His ſpear to Dithyrambus ; then, his arms 


Extending, forth in ſupplication broke, 245 


HARMONIOUS daughters of Olympian Jove, 
Who, on the wot Helicon ador'd, 
And high Parnaſſus, with delighted ears 
Bend to the warble of Caſtalia's ſtream, 
Or Aganippe's murmur, if from thence 250 
We muſt invoke your preſence; or along 
The neighb'ring mountains with propitious ſteps 
. La: if 


=, 
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If now you grace your conſecrated bow'rs, 
Took down, ye Muſes; nor diſdain to ſtand - 
Each an immortal witneſs of our fate. 255 
But with you bring fair Liberty, whom . 
And you moſt honor. Let her ſacred eyes 
Approve her dying Grecians; let her voice 
In exultation tell the earth and heay* ns, 
"Theſe are her ſons. Then ſtrike e your tuneful 
| ſhells. * 260 
| Record us guardians of our parent's age, 
Our matron's views, and our children's bloom, 
The glorious bulwarks of our country's laws, 
Whoſhall ennoble the hiftorian's page, 
Shall on the joyous feſtival inſpire + 
With loftier ſtrains the virgin's choral ſong. 
Then, O celeſtial aich on yonder camp 
Let night fit heavy. Let a ſleey like death 
Weigh down the eye of Aſia, O infuſe 
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A cool, untroubled ſpirit in our breaſts, 270 
Which may in ſilence guide our daring feet, 
255 Controll our fury, nor by tumult wild | 
The friendly dark affright ; till dying groans 
Of ſlaughter'd tyrants into betror wake | 
The midnight calm. Then turn deſtruction looſe. 
Let terror, let confuſion rage around, 276 
eful In one vaſt ruin heap the barb'rous ranks, 
200 Their horſe, their chariots. Let the tag ſteed 
. his hoofs in blood, the ſhatter'd cars 
Cruſh with their brazen weight the proſtrate necks 
Of chiefs and kings, encircled, as they fall, > 'H 
By nations Cain. | You, countrymen and friends, 
265 My laft commands retain, Your gen'ral's voice 
Once more ſalutes you, not to rouſe the brave, 
Or minds, reſolv'd and dauntleſs, to confirm. 285 
Too well by this expiring blaze Ie 28 | 
Impatient valour flafh from ev'ry eye. | 
- | Q temper 


180 I. EONID AS. Beck Xl. 


O temper well that ardour, and your lips 
Cloſe on the rifing tranſport. Mark, how ſleep 
Flath folded millions i in- his black embrace. 290 
No ſound i is wafted from th' unnumber'd foe, 

The winds. themſelves are ſlent. All conſpires 


To. this great ſacrifice, where thouſands ſoon: 

Shall only wake to die. Their crowded train 

1 This night perhaps to Pluto's dreery ſhades 295, 
| | þ Fon Xerxes' ghoſt may lead, unleſs reſerv'd 

'F From this deftruction to lament a doom 


Ot more diſgrace,, when Greece confounds that 


1 pow 7. 
Which we will ſhake. But look, the "I moon: 
Shuts on. our darkſome paths her waining horns, 300. 

Let each his head diſtinguiſh by a wreath: 

. Of wellfeara'd hn: Then the victim ſhare,. 
Then crown the goblet, Take your laſt repaſt ; 


With 


W 


95 
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With your forefathers, and the heroes ld 


You next will banquet in the bleſs d abodes. 305 


HERE ends their leader. Through th' encircling 


The agitation of their ſpears denotes 


High ardour. So the ſpiry growth of pines 
Is rock'd, when Zolus in eddies winds 


Among their ſtately trunks on Pelion's brow. 310 


| The Acarnanian ſeer diſtributes ſwift 


The ſacred laurel. Snatch'd in eager zeal, 


Around each helm the woven leaves unite 


Their gloſſy verdure to the floating plumes. 


Then is the victim portion'd. In the bowl J1 5 


Then flows the vine's empurpled ſtream. Aloof 


The Theban train in wan dejection mute 
Brood o'er their ſhame, or caſt affrighted looks 
On that determin'd courage, which, unmoy'd © 


* 


3 
»"v * 2 % 
" "FEW" Tak | 1 
Tx %. p ” 4 2 * ; mY 


* 
OI —— — — yer —ů—kk .—˖±S . _ ng 


182 LE ONID AS. Bock XI. 
At fate's approach, with cheerful lips could taſte 320 
The ſparkling goblet, could in joy partake 

That laſt, that glorious banquet. Ev'n the heart 
Of Anaxander had forgot its wiles, 

Diſſembling fear no longer. Agis here, 
Regardful ever of the king's command, 325 
Accoſts the Theban chiefs in whiſpers thus. 


LzoniDas permits you to retire. 

While on the rites of ſacrifice employ'd, 
None heed your motions. Sepatate and fly 
In filent pace. This heard, th* inglorious troop, 
Their files diſſolving, from the reſt withdraw. 331 
Unſeen they moulder from the hott like ſnow, 
Freed from the rigour of conſtraining froſt ;; 

Soon as the ſun exerts his orient beam, 
The tranſitory landſcape melts 1 in rills | 335 
Away, and ſtructures, w. ich delude the eye, 


7 Inſens 


* 


I Boo XI. I. EONID AS. 183 
) Inſenſibly are loſt. The ſolemn feaſt - 


Was now concluded. Now Laconia's king 


Had reaſſum'd his arms. Before his ſtep — 
The croud roll backward. In their gladden'd fight 

His creſt, illumin'd by uplifted brands, 341 

Its purple ſplendour ſhakes, The tow'ring oak 

Thus from alofty promontory waves 


His majeſty of verdure. As with joy 


The ſailors mark his heav'n- aſcending pride, 345 

Which from afar directs their foamy courſe | 

Along the pathleſs ocean ; ſo the Greeks 

D, In tranſport gaze, as down their op'ning ranks | 
331 The king proceeds : from whoſe ſuperior frame 

A ſoul like thine, O Phidias, might conceive 350 

In Parian marble, or effulgent braſs 

The form of great Apollo; when the god, 

Won by the pray'rs of man's afflicted race, 

In arms forſook his lucid throne to pierce i 
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184 LEONID As. Book XI. 
The monſter Python in the Delphian vale. © 355 


Cloſe by the hero Polydorus waits 


To guide deſtruction through the Aſian tents. 


As the young eagle near his parent's ſide 


In wanton flight eſſays his vig'rous wing, 
Ere long with her to penetrate the clouds, 3650 
To dart impetuous on the fleecy train, 

And dy e his beak in gore; by Sparta's king 


Tze injur d Polydorus thus prepares 


His arm for death. He feaſts his angry ſoul 


On promis'd vengeance, His impatient thoughts 


_ Ev'n now tranſport him furious to the feat 3656 


Of his long ſorrows, not with fetter d hands, 


But now once more a Spartan with his ſpear, 


His ſhield reſtor'd, to lead his country's bands, 

And with them devaſtation. Nor the reſt 370 
Negled to form. Thick-rang'd, the helmets blend 
Their various plumes, as interminglin g oaks 

| Combine 


ine 


Book XI. 


Combine their foliage in Dodona's grove z 
Or as the cedars on the Syrian hills _ 


Their ſhady texture ſpread. Once more the king, 


O'er all the phalanx his conſid' rate view 376 
Extending, through the ruddy gleam deſcries 

One face of gladneſs; but the godlike van 

He moſt contemplates: Agis, Alpheus there, 


Megiſtias, Maron with Platæa's chief, 380 


Dieneces, Demophilus are ſeen 
With Theſpia's youth: nor they their ſteady ſight 
From his remove, in ſpeechleſs tranſport bound 


By love, by veneration; till they hear 


His laſt injunction. To their diff rent poſts 3853 


They ſep rate. Inſtant on the dewy turf 


Are caſt th' extinguiſh'd brands, On all around 


Drops ſudden darkneſs, on the wood, the hill, 
The ſnowy ridge, the vale, wy filver ſtream, 
It verg 'd on midnight, Towr'd the hoſtile camp 


In 


7 


196 LEONIDAS. Book XI. 
In march compos'd and filent down the paſs 391 
The phalanx mov'd. Each patient boſom buſh'd 

Its ſtruggling ſpirit, nor in whiſpers breath'd 


U 


—— 


The rapt' rous ardour, virtue then inſpir'd. 


So louring elouds along th etherial vod 395 
In flow expanſion from the gloomy north 
Awhile ſuſpend their horrors, deſtin'd ſoon 


Jo blaze in lightnings, and to burſt in ſtorms. Z 
- The END of the Elronth Book. 
* 
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187 


BOOK the TweLPTH. 


The Argument. 


Leonidas and the Grecians penetrate through the Per- 
ian camp to the very pavilion of Xerxes, who avaids © 
agſtruction by flight, The Barbarians are ſlaugh- 
tered in great 9 and their camp is ſet on 
fire. Leonidas conducts his men in good order back 
to Thermopyle, engages the Perſians, who were d- 
ſcended from the hills, and after numberleſs proofs of 
ſuperior ſtrength and valour, ſinks down covered with 


wounds, and expires the laſt of all the Grecian com- 
mande 7. 


k CROSS th' unguarded bound of Aſia's 
camp . 


Slow paſs the Grecians. Through innum'rous 


tents, | 
1 | V 


188 I. E ONID AS. Bock XII. I B. 


Where all is mute and tranquil, they purſue 5 TI 
Their march ſedate. Beneath the leaden hand As 
Of ſleep lie millions motionleſs and deaf, 5 Pai 


Nor dream of fate's approach. Their wary focs, 
By Polydorus guided, ſtill proceed. 

Ev'n to the center of th' extenſive hoſt 
They pierce unſeen ; when lo! th imperial tent 
Vet diſtant roſe before them. Spreading round 10 
Th auguſt pavilion; was an ample ſpace 

For thouſands i in arrangement. Here-a band 


Of choſen Perſians, watchful o'er the king, 


Held their nocturnal ſtation. As the hearts : | 
Of anxious nations, whom th' unſparing ſword; 15} 'Vhic 
Or famine threaten, tremble at the ſight 8 
Of fear-engender'd phantoms in the ſky, 
Aerial hoſts amid the clouds array'd, 
Portending woe and death; the Perſian guard | 


In equal conſternation now deſcry' d 


Book XII. L EONID AS. 1389 
The glimpſe of hoſtile armour. All diſband, 

As if auxiliar to his favor'd Greeks 

Pan held their banner, ſcatt ring from its folds . 
Fear and confuſion, which to Xerxes couch, 
Swift-winged, fly; chence ſhake the gen "ral camp, 
Whoſe numbers iſſue naked, pale, unarm'd, 26 
Wild in amazement, blinded by diſmay, 


To ev'ry foe obnoxious. In the breaſts 


Of thouſands, gor'd at once, the Grecian ſteel 
Reeks in deſtruQtion. Deluges of blood a 30 
Float o'er the field, and foam around the heaps 

Of wretches, ſlain unconſcious of the hand, . 
5 Wnich waſtes their helpleſs multitude, Amaze, 
Affright, diſtraction from his pillow chace 

The lord of Aſia, who in thought beholds 35 


United Greece in arms. Thy luſt of pow'r ! 


Thy hope of glory! whither are they flown 
20% With all thy pomp ? In this diſaſt”rous hour 
he What 
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With other ſteps Leonidas is nigh. 


190 LEONIDAS. Book XII. ff 
What could avail th immeaſurable range 4. 
Of thy proud camp, ſave only to conceal 40 Fo 
Thy trembling ſteps, O Xerxes, while thou fly'ſt ? W 
To thy deſerted couch with other looks Th 


Before him terror ſtrides. Gigantic death, 

And deſolation at his ſide attend, 45 
TRE vaſt pavilion's empty ſpace, where lamps 

Of gold ſhed light and odours, now admits 

The hero, Ardent throngs behind him preſs, 


But miſs their victim. To the ground are hurl'd 
The glitt'ring enſigns of imperial ate... - 50 Whil 
The diadem, the ſcepter, late ador'd ed WF ne\ 
Through boundleſs kingdoms, underneath thee Beſide 

feet 5 3 Ie lo. 
In mingled rage and ſcorn the warriors cruſh Had 1 
A ſacrifice to freedom, T hey return „ Great 


Again 


Book XII. LE ONID AS. 191 
Again to form. Leonidas exalts, . WT | 


For new deſtruction his reſiſtleſs ſpear ; 


When double darkneſs ſuddenly deſcends, | N 


The clouds, condenſing, intercept the ſtars. 
Black o'er the furrow'd main the raging eaſt 


In whirlwinds ſweeps the ſurge. The coaſts re- 


ſound. | | 6⁰ 


The cavern'd rocks, the craſhing foreſts roar. 


Swift through the camp the hurricane impells 

Its rude career; when Aſia's numbers, veil'd 

Amid the ſhelt' ring horrors of the ſtorm, 

Evade the victor's lance, The Grecians halt; 65 
While to their gen'rals pregnant mind occurs 

A new attempt and vaſt. Pepertual fire 
Beſide the tent of Xerxes from the hour, | 

He lodg'd his ſtandards on the Malian plains, 

Had ſhone. Among his Magi 10 adore 70 


Great Horomazes was the monarch wont 


Before 
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192 


Book XII, 
Before the ſacred light. Huge piles of wood | 


Lay nigh, prepar'd to feed the conſtant flame, 


On living embers theſe are caſt, So wills 
Leonidas. The phalanx then divides. 
Four troops are form'd, by Dirhyrambus led, 


By Alpheus, by Diomedon. 17 The laſt 


Himſelf conducts. The word! is giv'n, They ſeixe 


The burning fuel. Sparkling i in the wind, 
Deſtructive fire is brandiſh'd. Ak, enjoin' 'd 


To reaſſemble at the regal tent, 


— 


** 


By various paths the hoſtile camp invade. 


Now devaſtation, unconfin'd, involves 


The Malian fields. Among Barbarian tents 


From diff rent ſtations fly conſuming flames, | 


The Greeks afford no reſpite ; and the ſtorm 
Exaſperates the blaze. To ev'ry part 


The conflagration like a ſea expands, 


75 


80 


85 


85 


Ine 


Book XII. LEON I DAS. 193 


One waving ſurface of unbounded fire. 

In ruddy volumes mount the curling flames 90 

To heav'n's dark vault, and paint the midnight 
clouds, 

So, when the north emits his purpled lights, 

The undulated radiance, ſtreaming wide, 

As with a burning canopy inveſls 

TH' etherial concave. Oëta now diſclos'd 95 

His forehead, glitt'ring in eternal froſt; 

While down his rocks the foamy torrents ſhone, 

Far o'er the main the pointed rays were thrown ; 

Night ſnatch'd her mantle from the ocean's breaſt; 


The billows glimmer'd from the diſtant ſhores. 100 


Bur lo! a pillar huge of ſmoke aſcends, 
Which 1 the field. There horror, there 
Leonidas preſides. Command he gave 
To Polydorus, who, exulting, ſhew'd, 


„„ K Where 


194 LEONIDAS. Bock XII. II 
Wie Aſia's horſe, and warlike cars poſſeſs'd 105 


A crouded ſtation. At the hero's nod | F 
Devouring Vulcan riots on the ſtores D 
Of Ceres, empty'd of the ripen'd grain, Sh 
On all the tribute from her meadows brown, v 
By rich Theſſalia render: d to the ſeythe. 10 = As, 
A flood of fire envelopes all the ground. Ne 
The cordage burſts around the blazing tents. iis 


Down fink the roofs-on ſuffocated throngs, 
Cloſe- wedg'd by tear” The Libyan chariot burns. 
Th' Arabian camel, and the Perſian ied 115 


Int 


The 


Bound through a burning deluge. Wild with pain Wh; 
They ſhake their ſinged manes. Their madding All r 
hooſs | | To 2 
Daſh through the blood of thouſands, mix'd with "Po 
flames, 8 Es Hath 
Which rage, augmented by the whirlwind's blaſt. I Of lar 
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Book XII. LE ONID AS. 193 
Mr Ax rIuE the ſcepter'd lord of half the globe 

From tent to tent tiene his flight. 121 

Diſpers'd are all his ſatraps. Pride herſelf 

Shuns his dejected brow. Deſpair alone 

Waits on th' imperial fugitive, and ſhews, 

As round the camp his eye, diſtracted, roves, 125 5 

No limits to ae trucdon. Now is ſeen 

Aurora, mounting from her eaſtern hill 

In roſy ſandals, and with dewy locks. | 

The winds ſubſide before her; darkneſs flies; 

A ſtream of light proclaims the cheerful day, 130 

Which ſees at Xerxes' tent the conqu'ring bands, 

All reunited, What could fortune more 

To aid the valiant, what to gorge revenge ? 

Lo! deſolation o'er the adverſe hoſt 

Hath empty'd all her terrors. _Evn the hand 135 

Of languid ſlau ghter dropt the criniſon ſteel; 

Nor nature longer can ſuſtain the toil 
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196 LEONID AS. Book XII, 


of unremitted conqueſt Yet what pow' r 


Among theſe ſons of Liberty reviv'd 5 
Their drooping warmth, new-ſtrung their nerves, 5 
recall | 140 Fi 

Their weary'd ſwords to deeds of brighter fame? 
What, but th' inſpiring hope of glorious death £0 
To crown their labours, and th' auſpicious look | Me 
Of their heroic chief, which, ſtill unchang'd, * 

x © 
Still in ſuperior majeſty declar'd, 1 he 
No toil had yet relax d his matchleſs ſtrength, Of ” 
Nor worn the vigour of his godlike foul. Half 
All wi 
A torr, 
BACK to the paſs in gentle march he leads | 
A hi 
Th' embattled warriors. They behind the ends Sb 
A ti 4 
Where Medon ſent ſuch numbers to the ſhades, 15 TOP 
In ambuſh lie. The tempeſt is o'erblown. Neſs) 
| Lycurgy, 
Soft breezes only from the Malian wave 

Let them 


O'er each grim face, beſmear d with ſmoke and gor 
e The 
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T heir cool refreſhment breathe. The healing gale, 
A cryſtal rill near Oeta's verdant feet 155 
Diſpel the languor from their harraſs'd nerves, 
Freſh brac'd by ſtrength returning. O'er their 
heads > 

Lo:! in full blaze of majeſty appears 
Meliſſa, bearing in her hand divine 

Th' eternal guardian of illuſtrious deeds, ; 160 
The ſweet Phcebean lyre. Her graceful train 
Of white-rob'd virgins, ſeated on a range 

1 Half down the cliff, o erſhadowing the Greeks, 

| All with concordant ſtrings, and accents clear 

A torrent pour of melody, and {well 


1A high, triumphal, ſolemn dirge of praiſe, 165 


q Anticipating fame. Of endleſs joys _ 
IIn bleſsd Elyſium was the ſong. Go, meet 


Lycurgus, Solon and Zaleucus ſage, 
Let them ſalute the children of their laws. 
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Meet Homer, Orpheus and th' Aſcrean bard, 170 
Who with a ſpirit, by ambroſial food Ms 

Refin'd, and more exalted, ſhall contend 


Your ſplendid fate to warble through the bow'rs 


Of amaranth and myrtle ever young 


Like your renown. Vour aſhes we will cull. 175 
In yonder fane depoſited, your urns | 
Dear to the Muſes ſhall our lays inſpire. 
Whatever off rings, genius, ſcience, art 

Can dedicate to virtue, ſhall be yours, 

The gifts of all the Muſes, to tranſmit 180 
You on th' enliven'd canvaſs, marble, braſs, 

In wiſdom's volume, in the poet's fong, 

In ev'ry tongue, through r age and clime, 

You of this earth the brighteſt low'rs, not cropt, 
Tranſplanted only to immortal bloom 185 


Of praiſe with men, of happineſs with gods, 


Tur 
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THe Grecian valour on religion's flame 

To ecſtaſy is wafted. Death is nigh. 

As by the Graces faſhion'd, he appears 

A beauteous form. His adamantin gate 

Is halt unfolded. All in tranſport catch. 

A glimpſe of immortality. Elate 

In rapturous deluſion they believe, 

That to behold. and ſolemnize their fate 

The goddeſſes are preſent on the hills 

With celebrating lyres. In thought ſerene 

Leonidas the kind deception bleſs'd, 

Nor undeceiv'd his ſoldiers, After all 


Th' inceſſant labours of the horrid night, 


Through blood, through flames continu'd, he pre- 


pares 
In order'd battle to confront the pow'rs 


Of Hyperanthes from the upper ſtreights. 
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Nor long the Greeks in expectation wait 


Impatient. Sudden with tumultuous ſhouts. 


Like Nile's rude current, where in deafning roar 
Prone from the ſteep of Elephantis falls 206 
A ſea of waters, Hyperanthes pours 

His choſen amber on the Grecian camp 

Down from the hills precipitant. No foes 

He finds. The Thebans join him. In his van 210 
They march conductors. On, the Perſians roll - 


In martial thunder through the ſounding Bay. 


They iſſue forth impetuous from its mouth. | 

That moment Sparta's leader gave the ſign; 
When, as th' inpiltfire ram in forceful ſway 215 
O'erturns a nodding rampart from its baſe, 

And ſtrews a town with ruin, ſo the band 

Of ſerry'd heroes down the Malian ſteep, - 
Tremendous depth, the mix'd battalions ſwept 

Of Thebes and Perſia, There no waters flow'd. 
Abrupt 


71 
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Abrupt and naked all was rock beneath. 221 


Leonidas, incens'd, with grappling ſtrength 
Daſh'd Anaxander on a pointed crag 3 


Compos'd, then gave new orders. At the word 


His phalanx, wheeling, penetrates the paſs. 225 


Aſtoniſh'd Perſia ſtops in full career. 
Ev'n Hyperanthes ſhrinks in wonder back. 
Confuſion drives freſh numbers from the ſhore. 


The Malian ooze o'erwhelms them. Sparta's king 


Of fifty paces yields his front extent 
To proffer battle, Hyperanthes ſoon 


Recalls his warriors, diſſipates their fears. 
Swift on the great Leonidas a cloud 
Of darts is ſhow'r'd. Th' encount'ring armies 
cloſe. 235 


W Xo firſt, ſublimeſt hero, felt thy arm? 


pt K 5 | What 


Still preſſes forward, till an open breadth — 230 
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What rivers heard along their echoing banks 
Thy name, in curſes ſounded from the lips 
Of noble mothers, wailing for their ſons ? 
What towns with empty monuments were filbd 246 
For thoſe, whom thy unconquerable ſword 

This day to vultures caft ? Firſt Beſſus died, 

A baughty ſatrap, whoſe tyrannic ſway 

Deſpoil'd Hyrcania of her golden ſheaves, 

And Jaid her foreſts waſte. For him the bees 245 
Among the branches interwove their ſweets 3 

For him the fi g was ripen'd, and the vine 

in rich profuſion o'er the goblet foam'd. 

Then Dinis bled. On Hermus' fide he reign'd ; 
He long aſſiduous, unaralling wood 250 
The martial queen of Caria, She diſdain'd 

A lover's ſoft complaint. Her rigid ear 
Was fram'd to watch the tempeſt, while it rag'd, 


Her eye accuſtom'd on the rolling deck 


Te 
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To brave the turgid billow. Near the ſhore 255 
She now is preſent in her pignace light, 

The ſpeRacle of glory crouds her breaſt 

With diff rent paſſions. Valiant, ſhe applauds 
The Grecian valour; faithful, ſhe laments 


Her ſad preſage of Perſia; prompts her ſon 269 


To emulation of the Greeks in arms, 

And of herſelf in loyalty. By fate 

Is ſhe reſerv'd to ſignalize that day 

Of future ſhame, when Xerxes muſt behold 

The blood of nations overflow his decks, 265 
And to their bottom tinge the briny floods 

Of Salamis; whence ſhe with Aſia flies, 

She only not inglorious. Low reclines 


Her lover now, on Hermus to repeat 


Her name no more, nor tell the vocal groves 270 


His fruitleſs ſorrows. Next Maduces fell, 


A Paphlagonian, Born amid the found. 
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Of chafing ſurges, and the roar of winds, © 


He o'er th' inhoſpitable Euxin foam 

Was wont from high Carambis' rock to ken 275 
II-fated keels, which cut the Pontic ſtream, 

Then with his dire aſſociates through the deep 

For ſpoil and ſlaughter guide his ſavage prow. 

Him dogs will rend aſhore. From Medus far, 


Their native current, two bold brothers died, 280 


Siſamnes and Tithrauſtes, potent lords 

Of rich domains. On thefe Mithrines grey, 
Citician prince, Lilzus, who had left 

The balmy fragrance of Arabia's fields 

With Babylonian Tenagon expir'd. 0 | 285 


— 


Tre growing carnage Hyperanthes views 


Indignant, fierce in vengeful ardour ſtrides 


Againſt the victor. Each his lance protends ; 


But Aſia's numbers interpoſe their ſhields, 


Solicitous 


Ig, 
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——— 


Solicitous to gan a prince reverd: _ 290 
Or thither fortune whelm'd the tide of war, | 


His term protracting for augmented fame. 


Deer 
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So two proud veſſels, lab'ring on the foam, 

Preſent for battle their deſtructive beaks 3 

When ridgy ſeas, by hurricanes uptorn, ; 295 
In mountainous commotion daſh between, : 
And either deck, in black'ning tempeſts veil'd, 
Waft from its diſtant foe, More fierce y burn'd 
Thy ſpirit, mighty Spartan. Such diſmay | 
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Relax'd thy foes, that each Barbarian heart 300 
Reſign'd all hopes of victory. The ſteeds | 

Of day were climbing their meridian height. 

Continu'd ſhouts of onſet from the paſs ; 
Reſounded o'er the plain. Artuchus heard. 


When firſt the ſpreading tumult had alarm'd gog 


His diſtant quarter, ſtarting from repoſe, 7 
He down the valley of Spercheos ruſh'd En 
; Tg 
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To aid his regal . Aſia's camp 

He found the ſeat of terror and deſſ pair. 309 
As in ſome fruitful clime, which late hath known 
The rage of winds and Gods; although the ſtorm 
Be heard no longer, and the deluge fled,” 

Still o'er the waſted region nature mourns 

In melancholy ſilence; through the grove 

With proſtrate gloties lie the ſtately oak, 313 
Tb uprooted elm and beach; the plain is ſpread 
With fragments, ſwept from villages o'erthrown, 
Around the paſtures flocks and herds are caſt 

In dreery piles of death: ſo Perſia's hoſt 

In terror mute one boundleſs ſcene diſplays 320 
Of devaſtation. , Half-devour d by fire, 

Her tall pavilions, and her martial cars 


Deform the wide encampment, Here in gore 


Her princes welter, nameleſs thouſands there, 


| Not victims all to Greeks, In gafping heaps 325 


3 | Bar- 


— 


5 

Book XII. L EONID AS. 20% 
Barbarians, mangled by Barbarians, ſhew'd ; 
The wild confuſion of that direful night; 


When, wanting ſignals, and a leader's care, . 1} 
They ruſh'd on mutual ſlaughter. Xerxes' tent | 
On its exalted ſummit, when the da vn 330 


Firſt ſtreak'd the orient ſky, was wont to bear 
The golden form of Mithra, clos'd between 
Two lucid cryſtals. This the gen' ral hoſt 
Obſerv d, their awful ſignal to arrange 
In arms compleat, and numberleſs to watch 335 
Their monarch's riſing. This conſpicuous blaze 
Artuchus places ir th' accuſtom'd ſeat. 
I As, after winds have ruffled by a ſtorm | 
The plumes of darkneſs, when her welcome face 
The morning lifes ſerene, each wary ſwain 340 
ColleQts his flock diſpers'd ; the neighing ſteed, 
The herds forſake their ſhelter : all return 
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In ocean's boſom penetrates afar: 
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So now this cheering ſignal on the tent "6d | 


Revives each leader. From inglorious flight 345 = 
Their ſcatter'd bands they call, theirawonted ground F 
Reſume, and hail Artuchus. From their ſwarms : 


A force he culls. Thermopylæ he ſeeks. I 


Fell ſhouts in horrid diſſonance precede. 


His phalanx ſwift Leonidas commands 3530 = I 
To circle backward from the Malian bay. 
Their order changes. Now, half-orb'd, they ſtand 
By Octa's fence protected from behind, 
With either gank united to the rock. | 
As by th? excelling architect diſpos'd 1 2 
To ſhield ſome haven, a ſtupendous mole, 


Fram' d of the grove and quarry's mingled ſtrength, 


There, pride of art, immoveable it looks 
On Eolus and Neptune 3 there defies . © - 360 
Thoſe 


1 


Book XII. LE ONID AS. 209 
Thoſe potent gods combin'd : uny ielding thus, 
The Grecians ſtood a ſolid maſs of war 


Againſt Artuchus, Join'd with numbers new 


r e e +2200 


To Hyperanthes, In the foremoſt rank 

Leonidas his dreadful ſtation held. Fes 365 
Around him ſoon a ſpacious void was ſeen — 
By flight, or ſlaughter in the Perſian van. - 


In gen'rous ſhame and wrath Artuchus burns, 


* 
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Diſcharging full at Lacedzmon's chief 


3 ſl 


An iron-ſtudded mace. It glanc'd afide, 370 
Turn'd by the maſly buckler. Prone to earth 
The ſatrap fell. Alcander aim'd his point, 

W hich had transfix'd him proſtrate on the m— 

But for th* immediate ſuccour, he obtain d 

From faithful ſoldiers, lifting on their ſhields 375 
A chief beloy'd. Not ſuch Alcander's lot. 
Am arrow wounds his heart. Supine he lies, 

The only TRIB who to Greece preſerv'd 
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Unviolated faith. Phyſician ſage, 
On pure Cithæron healing herbs to.cull 3*0 
Was he accuſtom'd, to expatiate o'er 

The Heliconian paſtures; where no plants 


Of poiſon ſpring, of juice ſalubrious all, 


Which vipers, winding in their verdant track, 


Drink and expel the venom from their tooth, 385 
Dipt in the ſweetneſs of that ſoil divine. 
On him the brave Artontes ſinks in death, 
Renown'd through wide Bithynia, ne'er again 

The elam'rous rites of Cybelẽ to ſhare ; 
While echo murmurs through the hollow caves 390 
Of Berecynthian Dindymus. The Grength. 

Of Alpheus ſent him to the ſhades of night, 

Ere from the dead was diſengag'd the ſpear, 

Huge Abradates, glorying in his might, 


Surpaſſing all of Ciſſian race, advanc'd 395 


To grapple ; planting firm his foremoſt ſtep, 
. The 
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The victor's throat he graſp'd. At Nemea's games 
The wreſtler's chaplet Alpheus had e 

He ſummons all his art, Oblique the ſtroke 

Of his ſwift foot ſupplants the Perſian's heel. 400 
He, vile, Gig by Alpheus* neck, and drags 
His foe upon him. In the Spartan's back 

Enta 2'd Barbarians fix their thronging ſpears, 

To Abradates' cheſt the e paſs; 

They rivet both in death. This Maron ſees, 40 os 
This Polydorus, frowning. Victims, ſtrewn 
Before their vengeance, hide their brother's corſes 
At length the gen'rous blood of Maron warms 
The ſword of Hyperanthes. On the ſpear 6 

Of Polydorus falls the pond'rous ax 410 
Of Sacian Mardus. From the yielding wood 

The ſteely point is ſever'd. Undiſmay 'd, 

The Spartan ſtoops to rear the knotted mace, 

Left by Artuchus z but thy fatal blade, 


Abrocomes 


Fs. 
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Abrocomes, that dreadful inſtant watch'd 415 
To rend his op'ning ſide. Unconquer'd ſtill, 
Swift he diſcharges on the Sacian's front 
A pond'rous blow; which burſt the ſcatter'd brain. 
Down his own limbs meantime a torrent flows | 
Of vital crimſon. Smiling, he reflects . 
On ſorrow finiſh'd, on his Spartan name, 420 
Renew d in luſtre. Sudden to his fide 
Springs Dithyrambus. Through th' uplifted arm 
Of Mindus, pointing a malignant dart 
Againſt the dying Spartan, he impell'd 
His ſpear. The point with violence unſpent, 425 
Urg'd by ſuch vigour, reach d the Perſian's throat 
Above his corſelet. Polydorus ſtretch d 
His languid hand to Theſpia's friendly youth, 
Then bow'd his head in everlaſting peace, 
While Mindus, waſted by his ſtreaming wound, 4 30 


Beſide him faints and dies. In flow'ring prime 
He 
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He, lord of Colchis, from a bride was torn 


His tyrant's haſty mandate to obey. 


She tow'rd the Euxin ſends her plaintive ſighs; 


She woos in tender piety the winds: BE ++ 
Vain is their favor; they can never breathe 
On his returning fail. | At once a croud 
Ofeager Perſians ſeize the victor's ſpear. 
One of his nervous hands retains it faſt. 
The other bares his falchion. Wounds and death 
He ſcatters round. Sofarmes feels his arm 441 
Lopt from the ſhoulder. Zatis leaves entwin'd 


His fingers round the long- diſputed lance. 


On Mardon's reins deſcends the pond'rous blade, 
Which half divides his body. Pheron ſtrides 445 
Acroſs the pointed aſh, His weight o'ercomes 


The weary'd Theſpian, who reſigns his hold; 


But cleaves th' elate Barbarian to the brain. 


Abrocomes darts forward, thakes his ſte], 


e 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe lightning threatens death; The wary 
Greek 4 450 

Wards with his {word the well. directed ſtroke, 

Then, cloſing, throws the Perſian, Now what aid 

Of mortal force, or interpoſing heav'n 

Preſerves the eaſtern hero ? Lo ! the friend 

Of Teribazus. Eager to avenge 455 

That lov'd, that loſt companion, and defend 

A brother's life, beneath the ſinewy arm, 

Outfiretch'd, the ſword of Hyperanthes paſs'd 

Through Dithyrambus. All the ſtrings of life 


At once relax; nor fame, nor Greece demand 460 
More from his valour. Proſtrate now he lies 

In glories, ripen'd on his blooming head. 

Him ſhall the Theſpian maidens in their ſongs 


Record once lovelieſt of the youthful train, 


The gentle, wiſe, beneficent and brave, 465 | 


Grace of his lineage, and his country's boaſt, 


N No 
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Nov fall'n. Elyſium to his parting ſoul 


Uncloſes. So the cedar, which ſupreme 


Among the groves of Libanus hath tow'rd, 
Uprooted, low'rs his graceful top, preferr'd 470 
For dignity of growth ſome royal dome, 


Or heav'n- devoted fabric to adorn. | | 1 
Diomedon burſts forward, Round his friend 
He heaps deſtruction. Troops of wailing ghoſts 5 
Attend thy ſhade, fall'n hero! Long prevail'd 475 

His furious arm in vengeance ancontrolI'l ; 
Till four Aſſyrians on his ſhelving ſpear, 

Ere from a Ciſſian's proſtrate body freed, 

Their pond'rous maces all diſcharge. It broke. 

Still with a ſhatter'd truncheon he maintains 480 
Unequal fight. Impetuous through his eye | 

The well-aim'd fragment penetrates the brain 

Of one bold warrior : there the ſplinter'd wood, 

Infix'd, remains. The hero laſt unſheaths 
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Whence darts and fire and ruins long have aw'd 
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His falchion broad. A ſecond ſees aghaſt 48 5 


His entrails open'd. Sever'd from a third, 


The head, ſteel- cas d, deſcends, In blood is roll'd 0 
The grizly beard. That effort breaks the blade |} 4 
Short from its hilt, The Grecian ſtands difarm'd, (| L 
The fourth, Aſtaſpes, proud Chaldzanlord, 490 H 
Is nigh. He lifts his iron-plated mac. O. 
This, while a cluſter of auxiliar friends | Hi: 


Hang on the Grecian ſhield, to earth depreſs, 
Loads with unerring blows the batter'd helm; 
Till on the ground Diomedan extends 495 
His mighty limbs. So, weaken'd by the force 
Of ſome tremendous engine, which the hand 


Of Mars impells, a citadel, high-tow' rd, 


Begirding legions, yields at laſt, and ſpreads 500 

Its diſuniting ramparts on the ground ; ; 

* fills th nn and the battle s tide | 
5 Whelme . vor 
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Whelms o'er the widening breach : the Perſian 


thus c 
O'er the late-fear'd Diomedon advanc d 


Againſt the Grecian remnant : when behold 50 5 


Leonidas. At once their ardour froze. 

He had awhile behind bis friends retir'd, 

Oppreſs'd by labour. Pointleſs was his ſpear, 

His buckler cleft. As, overworn by ſtorms, 

A veſſel ſteers to ſome protecting bay; | 510 
Then, ſoon as timely gales, inviting, curl 

The azure floods, to Neptune ſhews again 

Her maſts apparell'd freſh i in ſhrouds and ſails, 
Which court the vig'rous wind : ſo Sparta 8 king, 
In ſtrength repair'd, a ſpear and buckler new 515 3 
Preſents to Aſia. From her bleeding ranks 
Hydarnes, urg'd by deſtiny, approach'd, | 

He, proudly vaunting, left an infant race, 
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Of BaQtrian Ochus. Viftory i in vain 520 


He, parting, promis'd. Wanton hope will ſport 
Round his cold heart no longer, Grecian ſpoils, 
Imagin'd triumphs, pictur'd on his mind, 

Fate will eraſe forever. Through the targe, 

'The thick-mail'd corſelet his divided cheſt 525 
Of bony ſtrength admits the hoſtile ſpear, 

Leonidas draws back the ſteely point, 

Bent and enfeebled by the forceful blow. 

Meantime within his buckler's rim, unſeen, 


Amphiſtreus ſtealing, in th ungarded flank 530 


His dagger truck, In ſlow effuſion 00z'd 
Tue blood, from Hercules deriv'd ; but death 


Not yet had reach'd his mark. Tuo indignant king 
Gripes irrefiſtibly the Perſian's throat. 
He drags him proſtrate. Falſe, corrupt and baſe, 


| Fallacious, fell, preeminent was he D 536 


Among tyrannic ſatraps, Phrygia pin'd 


2 = Beneath 


# 
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Beneath th oppreſſion of his ruthleſs ſway. 


Her ſoil had once been useful. Once her towns 


Were populous and rich. The direful change 540 


To naked fields and crumbling roofs declar'd, 
Th' accurs'd Amphiſtreus govern'd, As the ſpear 


Of Tyrian Cadmus rivetted to earth 


The pois'nous dragon, whoſe infectious breath 


Had blaſted all Bœotia; fo the king, 545 


8 


36 


ath 


On prone Amphiſtreus trampling, to the rock P 
Nails down the tyrant, and the fractur'd ſtaff 
Leaves in his panting body, But the blood, 


Great hero, dropping from thy wound, revives 


The hopes of Perſia, Thy unyielding arm 550 


Upholds the conflict ſtill. Againſt thy ſhield 
The various weapons ſhiver, and thy feet 

With elite ring points ſurround. The Lydian ſword, 
The Perſian dagger leave their matter d hilts; 


Bent is the Caſpian ſeymetar: the lance, 555 


. The 
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The javelin, dart and arrow all combine 

Their fruitleſs efforts, From Alcides ſprung, 
Thou ſtandſt unſhaken like a Thracian hill, 


Like Rhodope, or Hzmus ; where | in vain 
The thund'rer plants his livid bolt ; in vain 560 


Keen-pointed lightnings pierce th' encruſted ſnow ; 


And winter, beating with. eternal war, 

Shakes from bis dreery wings diſcordant forms, - 
Chill ſleet, and clatt ring hail. nen bold, 
His rapid lance Abrocomes in vain _ 
Aims at the forehead of Laconia' s chief. 

He, not unguarded, rears his active blade 
Athwart the dang' rous blow, whoſe fury waſtes 
Above his creſt in air. Then, ſwiftly wheel'd, 


The pond'cous weapon cleaves thePerſian' s knee570 


Sheer through the parted bone. He ſidelong falls. 
Cruſh'd on the ground beneath contending ed 


Great Xerxes' brother yields the laſt remains 


Ot 


* — 
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Of tortur d life. Leonidas perſiſts; 

Till Agis calls Dieneces, alarms 
Demophilus, Megiſtias: they o'er piles 
Of Allarodian and Saſper ian dead 

Haſte to their leader: they before him raiſe 
The brazen bulwark of their maſſy ſhields. 
The foremoſt rank of Afia ſtands and bleeds; 580 


The reſt recoil : but Hyperanthes ſwift 
From band ts band his various hoſt. pervades, 
Their drooping hopes rekindles, in the brave 
New fortitude excites : the frigid heart 
Of fear he warms. Aſtaſpes firſt obeys, 588 
Vain of his birth, from ancient Belus drawn, 
Proud of his wealthy ſtores, his ſtately domes, 
More proud in recent victory: his might 
Had foil'd Platzea's chief, Before the front 
He ſtrides impetuous. His ivrophant mace 590 
Againſt the brave Dieneces he bends. | 


The 
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The weighty blow bears down th' oppoſing ſhield, -* 


And breaks the Spartan's ſhoulder. Idle hangs 


The weak defence, and loads th' inactive arm, 


Depriv'd cf ev'ry function. Agis bares 505. 


His vengeful blade. At two well levell'd ſtrokes. 
Of both his hands, high brandiſhing the en. 
: He mutilates the foe... A Sacian chief 

Springs on the victor. 1 axartes banks 

To this brave vie gave his name and birth. 60 
His look cre. his bold deportment ſ ſpoke 
A gallant ſpirit, but untam'd by laws, 

With dreery wilds familiar, and a _ | 

Of rude Barbarians, horrid, as their clime. 

From its direction glanc'd | the Spartan ſpear, 603 

Which, upward borne, o'erturn.d. his f iron cone. 
Wack o-er his forehead fall the naked 141 3 
T hey aggravate his fury : : while his foe 

| Repeats the firgke, a and e his cheſt, 


LI 
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Th intrepid Sacian through his breaſt and back 610 
Receives the griding ſteel. Along the ſtaff 
He writhes his tortur'd body; in his graſp 
E barbed arrow from his quiver fhakes ; 
Deep in di fitoaiths throat of Agis hides 
5 The deadly point ; then grimly ſmiles and dies. 615 

FRoM him fate haſtens to a nobler prey, 
Dieneces. His undefended frame 
The ſhield abandons, ſliding from his arm. 
His breaſt js gor'd by javelins. On the foe 
He hurls them back, extrateT from his wounds,620 
Life, yielding flow to deſtiny, at length | 
Forſakes his 6s t ; nor leſs in death 
. Thermopylz he graces, than before 
B 7 martial deeds and conduct, What can ſtem 
The barb'rous torrent ? Agis bleeds, His ſpear 625 
Lies uſeleſs, irrecoverably plung'd 
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| In Jaxartes' body. Low reclines 

1 | Dieneces. Leonidas himfelf, 

5 O'erlabour'd, wounded, with his dinted ſword 

| | The rage of war can exerciſe no more. 630 

| 0 One laſt, one glonous effort no performs. | 
| [1 Demophilus, Megiſtias j join their might. : 
| They check the tide of conqueſt ; while the ſpear | 
| i | Of ſlain Dieneces to Sparta's chief 4 
| i The fainting Agis bears. The pointed aſh, 6 35 [ 
q In that dire hand for battle rear'd atiew, F 
| [ | Blaſts ev'ry Perſian's valour. Back ba heaps 0 3 
| f { They roll, confounded, by their gen'ral's voice V 
q | In vain exhorted longer to endure T 
T̃ee cealles watte of that unconquer' arm, 60 | 
j [ So, when the giants from Olympus chac'd Be 
1 ; Th' inferior gods, themſghves in terror ſhun'd Bu 


Th' inceſſant fireams of Fhwning, where the hand I 


Of heav'n's great father with dene might 5 Ex 
a Suſtain d 
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Suſtain'd the dreadful conflict. Oꝰer the field 645 


Awhile Bellona gives the battle reſt ; 


When Theſpia's leader and Megiſtias drop 
At either fide of Lacedzmon's king. 
Beneath the weight of years and labour bend 
The hoary warriors, Not a groan moleſts 6 50 
Their parting ſpirits ; but in death's calm night 
All-filent ſinks each venerable head : 
Like aged oaks, whoſe deep-deſcending roots 
Had pierc'd reſiſtleſs through a craggy ſope; 
There during dure long centuries have brav'd 655 
Malignant Eurus, and the boiſt'rous north 5 
Till bare and ſapleſs by corroding time 
Without a blaſt their moſſy trunks recline 
Before their parent hill. Not one remains, 
But Agis, near Leonidas, whoſe hand . 660 
The laſt kind office to his friend performs, 
Extracts the Saclan's arrow. Life, releas d, 
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LEONIDAS. 


Pours forth in crimſon floods. 0 Agis, pale 

Thy placid features, rigid are thy limbs; 
They loſe their graces. Dimm'd, thy eyes reveal 
The native goodneſs of thy heart no more. 


Yet other graces ſpring. The noble corſe 


Leonidas ſurveys. A pauſe he finds 


To mark, how lovely are the patriot's wounds, 


And ſee thoſe honors an the breaſt, he lov'd, 670 


Bur Hyperanthes from the trembling ranks 


| Of Aſia tow'rs, inflexibly reſolv d ik 


The Perfian glory to redeem, or fall, | 
The Spartan, worn by toil, his languid arm 
Uplifts once more. He waits the dauntleſs prince. 
The heroes now ſtand adverſe, Each awhile 675 
Reſtrains his valour. Each, admiring, views 

His godlike foe. * At length their brandiſh'd points 
Provoke the von fated ſoon to cloſe 


Book XI. 


66 


The 
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The long · eontinu d horrors of the day. 680 
F ix'd in amaze and fear, the Afian throng, 25 
Unmov'd and ſilent, on their bucklers pauſe. 

Thus on the wider of India, while the _Y ox 
Beneath him groans, the elephant is ſeen, 

His huge proboſcis writhing, to defy 1 685 | 
The ſtrong Ane whoſe pond'rous horn 
Is newly whetted on a rock. Anon 5 
Each hideous bulk encounters. Earth her groan 
Redoubles. Trembling, from their covert gaze 
The ſavage inmates of crroundiog woods 690 
In diſtant terror. By the vary'd art 
Of either chief the dubious combat long 
Its great event retarded. Now his lance 
Far through the hoſtile ſhield Laconia's king | 
Impell'd, Aſide the Perſian lung his arm. 695 

Beneath it paſs d the weapon, which his targe 
Encumber d. Hopes of conqueſt and renown 
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Elate his courage. Sudden he direQs 

His rapid javelin to the Spartan's throat. 

But he his wary buckler upward rais'd, 700 
Which o'er his ſhoulder turn'd the glancing ſteel ; | 

For one laſt effort then his ſcatter'd ſtrength | 
Collecting, levell'd with reſiſtleſs force 

The nde orb, and daſh'd its brazen verge 

i Full on the Perſian's forehead. Down he ſunk, 705 

Without a groan expiring, as o'erwhelm'd 

Beneath a marble fragment, from its ſeat 

Heav'd by a whirlwind, ſweeping oer the ridge 

Of ſome. aſpiring manſion, Ger'rous prince! 

What could his valour more? His fright might710 

He match'd with ent Leonidas, and fell 

Before his native bands. The Spartan king 55 

Now ſtands alone. In heaps his flaughter'd friends, 

All ftretch'd around him, lie. The diſtant PR 130 


Show'r on his head innumerable darts. . 
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From various fluices guſh the vital floods; 5 
| They ſtain his fainting limbs. Nor yet with pain | 
His brow is clouded ; but thoſe beauteous wounds, 
The ſacred pledges of his own renown, 
And Sparta's ſafety, in ſereneſt joy - 
His cloſing eye contemplates. Fame can twine 
No brighter laurels round his glorious head; 
His virtue more to labour fate forbids, 
And lays him now in honorable reſt | 
| To ſeal his country's liberty by death, ns 


The END of the Twelfth and laſt Book, 
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Page 14, line 222, for. a -- : 
141, line 464, relinguiſhing, read relinquiſhing 
18 465, Perſian read Perſians 
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